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Dear Base Camper: 

In this the 1948 issue of the Base Camp Book, we are 
fortunate in being able to feature a beautiful color picture of 
East Lake, photographed and developed by Dick Kaufmann and 
lithographed by H. S. Crocker Co. Also included are two excel¬ 
lent photographs of East Vidette and Mt. Brewer from Jim Mac- 
Bride’s collection and sketches illustrating the text by Peter 
Eriederichsen. For these wonderful additions to our Book we 
are justly appreciative. 

Among the articles will be found those by two eagle- 
eyed official reporters, Eleanor Breed and Dorothy Sandstrom, 
and our two clever diarists Nancy McCabe and Agnes Coogan. 

They have thoroughly covered all of our many and varied activ¬ 
ities, and did it with a professional touch that will challenge 
you to lay the book down, once started. To them and all o* you 
who participated in this compilation, wo extend our sincerest 
thanks for staying with the job long after the rest of us have 
reverted to our usual vocations, and allowed Base Camp to slip 
into the fading realm of recollections. To some this book will 
serve its purpose by recalling the summer’s many adventures. 

For othors’it is a reference work—a serial compilation of such 
worthwhile data as John Thomas Howell’s botanical collections, 
the bird lists, etc. This book, we hope, will revive many fond 
memories and for most of us will prove good light reading. 

John Thomas Howell’s scientific additions make of it a reference 
work. Taken as a whole, it becomes a volume worthy of a place 
on our permanent library shelves. 

It is upon such composite and unselfish effort that 
the success of the Base Camp is built. And the credit for this 
success goes to every last member on the personnel list. Natu¬ 
rally some, were outstanding, such as our traffic expert Marie 
O’Neill, without whom we would never have gotten, there; to . _ 

Pete and Frank who devoted added weeks in camp preparing and 
cleaning up; to Bob,' Cliff and Merle who follow close on their 
heels, to Chiura and Cedric, Tay and Olive, Edie and Mary; to 
Tom, Phil, Bracie and Jeannette, to Art and Larry, Heinie. and 
Charlie, Jim, Rodney, Morgan and Endy. And by all means to 
Helen, Charlotte,' Jessie, Bessie, Madeline, Madi and—there we 
go right down the full list—when we promised faithfully we 
wouldn’t mention any names, lest we forgot some. So: ’’Thanks 
each and everyone of you.” 
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Just one other point. As I read over the. manuscripts 
for this book, I was conscious of the many nice things said 
about the management. We appreciate your kind .praise and would 
like to take it unto ourselves, but, in all justice, the credit 
belongs to such men as Bill Colby who started and developed our 
mountain trips, to Bean of the commissary -group and Bob' Thomp¬ 
son who was'more than part of .it. We but follow humbly in 
their footsteps. We realize that we are only the leaven,' the 
catalyst through which your enthusiasm and cooperation is 
transmuted into a glorious and utopian-vacation for- us all. 

Y.our complete satisfaction is proof that we succeeded. 

: Personally, I receive from these summer experiences 

far more than I give, t acquire a treasure not obtainable in 
any other way. Prom them, I accumulate, among other things, 
a f^ner understanding of my follow mountaineers and a richer 
appreciation of our glorious-Sierra. • 

I hope that you do too. 


Oliver Kehrlein. 


P.S. We are indeed fortunate in being able to include in 
our Book a translation of a s^tory for the Japanese newspaper 
written by Prof. Chiura Obata on his impressions in Base 
Camp, together with some of his sketches made this summer 

ih camp. 

% 

P.P.S. ' Finally, having caught up with Cedric Wright in the 
depths of a voluminous book manuscript, we have inveigled 
from him two of his exceptional photographs; Mt. Brewer 
from the Kearsafge .Balcony and Mt. Whitney from Brewer’s 
Summit. 

. v' . • • ' * O.K. ' 
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REPORT OP 1948 BASE CAMP 
VIDETTE MEADOWS 


This year’s Base Camp proved a well chosen center for the ex¬ 
ploration of the many beautiful basins and the glaciated amphitheaters 
of the Kings-Kern Divide. 

Members attending the 1st session of camp numbered 108 and for 
bhe second 125. The campsite was scouted on July 4th and set up by 
pete Friedrichsen and Prank Bailey. Their efforts were supplemented by 
the early arrival of Robert and Dorothy Thompson, Merle and Octavia 
Wilson, and Cliff and Charlotte Youngquist. Archie Dean packed the 
party in and fed his animals hay on the overnight stays (twice) so that 
^he meadows were grazed only by occasional animals left in for emergency 
purposes. 

The activities of the Base Campers can best be measured by the 
following listings, accumulated from the "sign-up" book: 

344 visited nearby points of interest. 

153 made all day trips to adjacent passes or basins. 

176 made overnight trips to neighboring lakes or watersheds. 

127 successfully'climbed surrounding peaks. Of these two 
were over 12,000 ft; 123 were over 13,000 ft and 2 were 
over 14,000 ft. 'There were 3 first ascents, 12,500 ft? 
13,000 ft and 13,440 ft. The leaders were: Pete 
Friedrichsen, Robert Thompson, Dr. Beckett Iloworth, 

James Koontz, Robert Bear, Sam French, Henry Manheim 
and Oliver Kehrlein. 

The customary educational program was conducted both in 
organized sessions and on trips: in botany by J. T. Howell, Dr. Philip 
LTunz, Dr. J. Bierman, and Jeanette Craig; in geology and minerology'by' 

J. T. Howell, Merle Wilson and Oliver Kehrlein; in entomology by Dr. P. 
Munz; glaciology by 0. Kehrlein; photography by Larry Lewin, Cedric 
Wright, Bob Granger, Richard Kaufmann and James MacBride; fly-tying by 
Elsa Hill. A properly labeled flower show was maintained during the 
four weeks of the camp. 

Among the outstanding campfire talks were those on Arabia, 
Post-war Europe, Central and South America, plant exploring, the Andes, 
Hawaii, Japan and Camp Sanitation. Dr. Howorth, a director of the 
American Alpine Club spoke to both groups on mountaineering accidents ^ 
and the dynamics of walking and climbing. Professor Chiura Obata gave 
his clever exposition and demonstration of oriental art and donated 
liberally of his sketches for prizes. Charlotte Youngquist hostessed 
the social events of the first session while Edith Kaiser officiated 
at those for the second group. 

J. T. Howell collected over 600 plant specimens for the 
California Academy of Sciences and found several rare varieties. Five 
dying glaciers were noted and studied on University, Junction, Stanford^ 
13,440 and Genevra peaks. Their possible determination as "live" 
glaciers may extend the southern latitude of our present glaciation 
several miles farther south than the accepted limits. 
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The weather was ideal. Dean Curtis, assisted by Bob Ruedy 
(loaned by the Clair Tappaan Lodge) and Paul Barron, provided 
the famous Base Camp menus. During the 1st period, the 
passing High Trippers entertained the Base Campers with an un¬ 
usual musical program and were served with an impromptu bruncheon. 
During the 2nd period the High Horse group were entertained at 
tea. 


The only casualties were a couple of sprained ankles, an 
attack of appendicitis (which was promptly controlled with 
duracilin) and a toothache. Financially the Base Camp was a 
success as evidenced by the accompanying statement. 


Oliver Kehrlein. 
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SIERRA. CLUB BASE CAMP #1 
VIDETTE MEADOW 
July 18 - July 31 , 1948 


Note* The names of members of the party are compiled from the records of the 

Outing Committee as they stand on July 14, 1948. Apologies are extended 
to those vho suffer from misspelling and omission. 


F. Emily Ambrose 
J. L. Arnold 
Olive Banks 
Edna Boulware 
Ethel Boulware 
Mrs. H. P. Bracelin 
Eleanor Breed 
Florence Cellarius 
Richard Cellarius 
Marie Chabaud 
Maryline Conrey 
Florence Crane 

G. M. Cuthbertson 

Mrs. Elizabeth R. Cuthbertson 

Donald De Fremery 

Helen De Fremery 

Stephenie Deutsch 

Mrs. George Diack 

Mabel P. Dupont 

Edna Durrie 

Eloise Dyer 

Eileen Eckstrom 

Mrs. Albert Elkus 

Ben Elkus 

Adeline Fau 

Warren Flock 

Charles M. Gooding 

Marion L. Goodwin 

Kenneth Goody 

Wanda Goody 

July E. Gross 

H. Endicott Hanson 
Mrs. H. Endicott Hanson 
Emily C. House 

Galen Kent Howard 
Harry Humfeld 
Helen R. Hunter 
Robert Huttl 
Velma L. Ingraham 
Madeline E. Irons 
Rollin H. Irons 
Lora F. Ives 
Collin Izett 
Mrs. K. L. W. Izett 
Mary K. Izett 
N. C. W. Izett 
Augusta N. Jackson 
Mrs. Harry R. Johnson 


2539 Hillegass Avenue, Berkeley 4 
454 S. Robertson Blvd., Los Angeles 36 
1009 North Glendale Avenue, Glendale 6 
170 Bryant Street, Palo Alto 

11 it n n 11 

2214 Vine Street, Berkeley 9 

C/o Chronicle, 5th and Mission Streets, S.F. 

1419 Oxford Street, Berkeley 

fl tf »♦ " 

1474 Sacramento Street, San Francisco 9 
1633 Rockwood Street, Los Angeles 2 6 
1966 Tamarind Avenue, Hollywood 28 
3535 Wonderview Drive, Hollywood 28 

!» II II II 

1520 - 36 th Avenue, San Francisco 22 

II II II II l» ” 

2117 Broderick Street, San Francisco 
711 W. 108th Street, Los Angeles 
137 W. Harding Way, Stockton 17 
421 Van Dyke Avenue, Oakland 6 
General Delivery, Carmel 
1355 Pine Street, San Francisco 
1209 Shattuck Avenue, Berkeley 9 

II II II l» II 

143 N. Plymouth Blvd., Los Angeles 4 

Box 57, Berkeley 

2247 Gower Street, Hollywood 28 

366 Adelphi Street, Brooklyn, New York 

3842 California Street, San Francisco 

It II II II I* 

1343 "E" Street, Reedley 

803 E. Kensington Road, Los Angeles 26 

n ii ii ii n II *’ 

5120 Franklin Avenue, Los Angeles 27 

2500 Leavenworth Street, San Francisco 11 

168 Highland Blvd., Berkeley 8 

326 No. Van Ness Avenue, Los Angeles 4 

5428 El Verano, Los Angeles 

732 Coventry Road, Berkeley 

488 San Jose Avenue, Los Gatos 

It II It II H ** 

3261 Jackson St., Corvallis, Oregon 
Box 8, Lafayette 

II II II 

It II II 

tl II II 

1528 Ada Street, Berkeley 3 

201 Rockingham Road, Brentwood Heights 
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Norman Johnson 
Rodney Johnson 
Marion Jones 
Edith S. Katten 
Lydia Kohanovich 
James W. Koontz 
Iva Lackey 
J. M. Lackey 
Edna I. Laumann 
Bessie Lawrence 
Nedra Le Blond 
Larry Levin 
Wilma Lloyd 
Edith W. Lowe 
Hugh D. Lowe 
Mrs. Vernon Lynch 
Nancy MacCabe 
Mrs. Etta MacEwen 
Henry Manheim 
Mrs. H. H. Marquis 
Dr. H. H. Marquis 
A. M. Mayers 
Alice M. Munz 

Philip A. Munz 

Helen R. Nies 

Nelson P. Nies 

Gertrude. O'Halloran 

Frances Payne 

James J. Perley 

Louise Perley 

Vadim I. PogoJeff 

Andrew 0. Porter 

Louise S. Porter 

Tommy Porter 

Mary C. Rixford 

Madeline L. Retter 

Donald Ryan 

June E. Sprague 

Ruth Sweeney 

Mrs. Ruth Sweeney 

Alice Tesch 

Blair D. Thompson 

Brown Thompson 

Mrs. Margaret A. Thompson 

Robert A. Thompson 

Mrs. Alice C. Tracy 

Caroline E. Tracy 

Kedma Utt 

Estelle Vincenty 

Homer B. Wellman 

Oda Whitely 


2127 W. 6th Street, Los Angeles 5 
626 North Rosemead Blvd., Temple City 
2575 Colorado Blvd., Eagle Rock 4l 
425 Berkeley Park Blvd., Berkeley 6 
2404 Washington Street, San Francisco 
Garrison Road, Owings Mills, Maryland 
733 South Street, Glendale 2 

If II ft II M 

1890 Arch Street, Berkeley 

2340 Clay Street, San Francisco 

3261 Jackson Street, Corvallis, Oregon 

840 South Serrano Avenue, Los Angeles 5 

6100 Snake Road, Oakland 

7046 Woodrow Wilson Drive, Los Angeles 28 

11 ri it 11 11 11 it 

P.B. 308A, University of Calif., Los Angeles 24 
26 Prescott Ct., San Francisco 
1913 West Gage Avenue, Los Angeles 
299 Veteran Avenue, Los Angeles 24 
97 San Pablo, San Francisco 16 

II II If II II II 

1240 South Main Street, Los Angeles 26 
Rancho Santa Ana Botanic Garden, Rt. 3; 

23831 Esperanza Road, Anaheim 

II II II II II !» I* 

1495 Coolidge Avenue, Pasadena 7 

II II II II II 

2443 - 30th Avenue, San Francisco 
3016 San Jose Avenue, Alameda 
2673 Dundee Place, Los Angeles 27 

II II II It II H 

1939 “ 9th Avenue, San Francisco 
1725 Milan Avenue, South Pasadena 

If II II II II 

II II II It II 

1795 California Street, San Francisco 9 

760 - 3rd Avenue, San Francisco 

3712 Almeria Street, San Pedro 

C/o Miss Mary Morrin, 1020 Union St., S.F. 

1212 Second Street, Hayward 

II II II II 

1369 Hyde Street, San Francisco 9 
2650 Griffith Park Blvd., Los Angeles 26 

n ti 11 11 11 it 11 

2215 Westboro Avenue, Alhambra 

8l4 Brent Avenue, South Pasadena 

1646 Suncrest Ct., La Habra 

6ll N. Bonnie Brae, Los Angeles 26 

65 Buena Vista Avenue, San Francisco 17 

1650 California Street, San Francisco 

P. 0. Box 492, Berkeley 

4602 No. Winchester Avenue, Chicago 40, Illinois 
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Merle E. Wilson 
Octavia M. Wilson 
Carla Wolff 
David Wright 
Rhea Wright 
Leonora M. Young 
Clifford Youngquist 
Mrs. Clifford Youngquist 
Ada B. Zacher 


896 Oneonta Drive, Los Angeles 42 

If tf l» ft If It 

2535 Vallejo Street, San Francisco 23 
2515 Etna Street, Berkeley 4 

It If ft II II 

203 E. 70th Street, Los Angeles 3 
28l8 Effie Street, Los Angeles 26 

If II II II II II 

1739 San Nicholas Street, Ventura 


COMMISSARY GROUP 


Roy Anderson 
Frank Bailey 
Charles Burns 
Dean Curtis 
Peter Friedrichsen 
John T. Howell 

Oliver Kehrlein 
Bob Reudy 

Dr. Barbara Stoffer 


1071 Portola Drive, San Francisco 16 
35 Mermaid Place, Long Beach 2 
2566 Corralitas Drive, Los Angeles 26 
10210 La Salle Avenue, Los Angeles 44 
805 E. 65 th Street, Inglewood 
California Academy of Sciences, Golden 
Gate Park, San Francisco 
71 Jordan Avenue, San Francisco 18 
C/o Clair Tappaan Lodge, Norden 
3199 Clay Street, San Francisco 
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* One reason for the smooth and efficient running * 

* of the Base Camp is because some members aid by * 

* paving the way, ahead of time. First, we hand * 

* an orchid to our patient Marie O’Neill, who, 

* like a good traffic expert, arranged transports-* 

* tion for us all—under conditions (late reser- * 

* vations and unexpected cancellations) that 

* changed daily—even hourly. About the next 

* group, we will let Cliff Youngquist—that old 

* faithful Swede—tell you the story in his usual * 

* succinct way—without his assumed accent...O.K. * 

^ jjc >j{ >|c sj; sjc >|< 3,k >;c >;« >j< sjs sje >fe 5jc $ 



^ ADVANCE GUARD 
BATTLES BEARS 
by 

Cliff Youngquist 



Base Camp actually started when Oliver Kehrlein, Peter 
Friederichsen and Frank Bailey crossed Kearsarge Pass on July 3 
and induced other campers to give up our campsite. Oliver left 
Pete and'Frank there to set up the permanent installations—, 
stoves, foundations, pits, burlaps, commissary tents, benches, 
tables, tarps, and a thousand other details* 


Then on July 15 (the hottest day of the year) Bob and 
Peggy Thompson, Tay and Merle Wilson with Cliff and Charlotte 
Youngquist crossed the sizzling desert, steamed up the zigzags 
to Onion Valley and* plodded through the hot dust over the Pass 
to Vidette—passing Pete, in the midst of setting up the Flower 
Lake commissary. 


Dunnage arrived long after dark (how unusual—or was it?). 
Early to sleep—heavy slumbers—late breakfast and then all 
hands set to completing the bridge across Bubbs Creek. Round-' 
ed out the day by cutting and stacking a reserve of stove wood. 
So far no blisters—only a collection of tired backs. 

Then came Sunday—a day of rest—with long sleep and late 
breakfast—that is, if you call resting, the taking of a long 
hike upstream for fish and getting back to commissary just in 
time to meet the pack train with tons of perishable food and 
750 pounds of fresh meat. All had to be stowed away or cached 
....especially the meat. It was well into the night before we 
had rigged up a couple of climbing ropes and hoisted up (with 
much grunting, groaning and swearing) the five quarters of 
beef, and suspended them from a high overhanging branch. 
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No bear could get the beef, way up there. So again we sleep 
the sleep of the woary. By breakfast the next morning the sun was 
high and portended a hot day. That suggested another problem. 
Fresh meat and warm weather don’t mi-x. What to do? The "ice-box- 
meat-pit" was already dug. But no iee! Not a flake of^snow any¬ 
where near. Some had been seen, far up on the face of nast 
Vidette. Milos away—and thousands of feet UP! .And no means of 
transportation! 

"Phooey," says Colonel Wilson, "you can’t stop the Advance 
Guard that easy.” • 


He had tackled and overcome worse problems than that, cross¬ 
ing the Rhine. He promptly disappeared into the forest—where 
and wherefor, we knew not. Rumors had just began to simmer that 
he had deserted—O.W.L., when he reappeared with a diminutive 
burro, pack saddle and all. Lost? Strayed? Or stolen? Never 
mind which. It meant transportation. Bob and Frank started for 
snow—even if Forester Pass was necessary. The rest of us made 
ready the deep freeze. The day waxed warmer and with it our 
dispositions. Camo dinner, alpenglow and deep purple shadows. 

Out of the dark staggered the model-T chassis on four quiv¬ 
ering legs heaped high with sacks of frozen snow. Saved! Oh 
Yeah? 


Wo wrappod the five quarters and dragged them over to the 
pit. We-buried them with snow under, around and on^top. Over 
the frozen mass we laid the heaviest of the tarpaulins. On top 
of this we piled a great mound of large boulders and stepped back 
wearily to admire our day's work. \/lkf A 

"No bear will ever get that!" said the optimist. jifcV 

"Nor will the cook," from the pessimist. 

Oh yeah? and a triple OH YEAH??? 



. For the third night we slept soundly—yes, too., soundly, for 
when the slanting rays of the morning sunshine filtered through 
the deep evergreen forest, it divulged the great depths of our 
denouement. Some powerful something, gently during the quiet of 
the night, had. stolon in, carefully selected, the., best quarter and 
neatly dragged it off 50 feet from the pit. There it had dined 
sumptuously and left half for...us to wash in the stream and bury 
anew with more.tarps, heavier stones and a great tower of pots, 
kettles, dishes and pans. We did find the imprint of a single 
largo paw—an ursinine paw—so Mr. Bear got the blame. - 


We were barely cleaned up when the first members started to 
arrive from Flower Lake. Hot soup, coffee, tea and cool fruit 
juices wore waiting. Everything was readjr for- the check-in and 
no one know, how near they had boen to a.quota of low calorie 
rations. We had had a strenuous but enjoyable time, but sure 
were glad to sec them all and to have Oliver and Dean take over. 
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If you. drive to Onion 
get—vicariously--the 
bus riders’ alone, as 
June, a flat-lander wh 
ultimate in mountains, 
tion in stride, better 
The following account 
archives of base Camp 
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Vallejo you will want to 
thrill that cane to the 
described by June Sprague. 

.o considered Tanalpais the 
toolc this rough initia- 
■ than many of us old timers, 
deserves to go down in the 
lore....O.K. 
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ODYSSEY EY GREYHOUND 


June 


by 

Sprague 


tion 

Ease 


When I sent in my reserva- 
for the first two weeks of 
Camp, I was chiefly con¬ 
scious of the fact that, at 
last, after envious years of 
hearing others refer casually 
to ’'the day we came over Mono Fass in a thunderstorm," and. "the 
time the Club camped “at Garnet Lake," JE, too, was going on a 
summer outing. I should have gone if the trip had started in 
Mill Valley and ended camping on Stinson Beach. Ls it happen¬ 
ed, I read,*sitting smugly at leisure here in Ross, we were to 
start from Onion Valley and go in to Vidette Meadow. What did 
that matter? Most of the Sierra was unknown to me. I supposed 
that some way I’d get to Onion Valley. The hours I’d spend en 
route looked perfectly blank in prospect—a sort of feature¬ 
less gap in the orderly and exciting course of events which 
would constitute my summer. Then the notice about a chartered 
bus cane; I reserved space on it and resigned myself to two 
fourteen-hour stretches of pure coma. 


Down by the Federal Building in San Francisco’s Civic 
Center, one sunny Saturday afternoon, there gathered a company 
chiefly distinguished by wide'divergence in dress. There were, 
shall we say, the well-dressed, plus a rather motley collec¬ 
tion of people hereinafter to be known as Base Campers. Mith 
these latter I was to identify myself. Excitement and a faint 
apprehensiveness stirred me. I was grateful for the long ride 
which would give me some chance to observe those fortunate and 
experienced beings who had been on other trips and would, un~ 
knowingly, coach me in the ways of Base Campers as a class. 

I was glad that Oliver Kehrlein, to whom I had'just been 
introduced, and whose name was a familiar one on the tongues 
of reminiscence, was to be in charge of the bus. The whole 
expedition immediately assumed proper Sierra Club standing. 

Then the well-dressed drew away from the curb, the last camp¬ 
er dived inside, and we were off; 
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Off through the Sacramento Valley# The first hour, after a 1 
stop to collect additional passengers in Berkeley, was taken up 
with introductions# At Eairfield we got out to stretch our legs 
and walked jauntily up and down the main street, aware oi the 
clean crispness of our hiking clothes# At Sacramento we changed 
drivers; at Auburn, soon after dark, we stopped for dinner* Near 
Echo Summit we took on our last camper; and afterwards there was 
the moonlight gleaming whitely on trees and cliffs, a glittering 
path across Lake Tahoe# Carson City#•.another driver###and then 
I was asleep# 


JDawn shone rosy on the mountains# No were nearing Bishop 
with the prospect of breakfast ahead. Everyone yawned and smiled 
apologetically, half-proud to have slept, half-embarrassed to 
have been seen sleeping—perhaps with one’s mouth open, who 
knows? We had dined strangers; we breakfasted companions who had 
survived some vague species of ordeal together# And the journey 
was almost over; were' we not approaching Independence? After 
that., there were only fifteen miles to be covered, a-mere appen¬ 
dix to a trip which had already covered several hundred# 

The appendix took over two hours# I recall the gay, antici¬ 
patory spirit with which we rattled up the first bumpy miles, the 
sudden, uneasiness as we appfoached the jagged wall ahead and ob¬ 
served the white zigzags up its side* N'e came t;o a rather diffi¬ 
cult turn, and almost at once to another which was worse, and a 
few hundred feet farther on to one at the sight of which we drew 
in our breaths. Our attention was suddenly fixed on the ’driver 
in frantic speculation. Then began that process which became 
grimly familiar during the next two hours. The bus groaned 
ahead, stopped, backed straight to the edge of theclifi, stopped 
again with a horrid screech of brakes, moved grudgingly forward, 
and back and forward and back and forth. At last, triumphantly, 
it cleared the turn, and we relaxed and grinned. Ourdriver— 
what was his name?--George, oh yes, George Sharpe—had done that 
pretty well. That had been'a tough spot, glad we’d passed it. 
And, on the words, we came to another, more treacherous than the 
one before. 

So it continued. Hairpin turn followed hairpin turn, and, 
just for variety’s sake, we occasionally had to cross a danger¬ 
ously narrow bridge over the bed of a mountain stream# Onion 
Valley, surely undistinguished in character as well as name, took 
on all the charm of the elusive and unattainable# Perhaps around 
this corner, we thought anxiously, bending forward to peer up the 
road# Then another impossible turn appeared, and for a time-we' 
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held cur breaths and concentrated on the ah--eee of the brakes 
and the painful lurching back and forth, and forgot everything 
but our intense desire to get safely past this twist in the 
tortuous route. 

All at once, we were there. Everyone sighed rather deeply, 
burst into a cheer for the driver; and suddenly there was a good 
deal of relieved laughter, casual banter offered with delayed 
heartiness. It was with a general air of self-congratulation 
and good will that we clambered out of the bus and went about 
the necessary tasks: locating dunnage and taking it to be 
weighed, changing to hiking shoes, slinging on knapsacks, and at 
last beginning the slow climb up to Elower Lake. 

Two weeks later, as Ruthie Sweeney and I came over the 
ridge, the first thing we saw was our bus, a child’s toy set 
among tiny cars and miniature buildings in the valley below, YIe 
had been thinking that, if' only we could have the hot, dusty 
trail behind us, could collapse into upholstered seats with the 
knowledge that our dunnage was safely stowed in the luggage com¬ 
partment, nothing else would matter. Now the same long, dis¬ 
quieting thought occurred to both of us. \7e looked down at the 
pack station and beyond to Independence, and contemplated the 
snaky thread that coiled between the two. We began to wonder 
who would be driving us back down that road. Would another set 
of brakes make the same harsh interval as we screeched to a stop 
going around those curves? 

Some twenty minutes later we emerged from the trail to see 
our friend, George Sharpe, surrounded by an eager knot of bus 
travelers. How did it happen that he was there? Well, he’d 
just started out on the regular Reno-Salt Lake run, hadn’t gone 
more than a few miles, when the bus had been flagged. "Sharpe,” 
said the voice of the dispatcher in Reno a few minutes later, 
"you’re the only person who knows where you took those people 
and how you got ’em there; so now you-go and get ’em out." So 
here he*was. Furthermore, did we know we were famous? He pro¬ 
duced- copies of Inyo County newspapers, and we read on Page One 
of a July twenty-third edition an article captioned, "Greyhound 
Goliath Climbed Onion Valley .Road—Or Lid It?" Inyo residents, 
it appeared, were skeptical of the feat. The account concluded 
with the statement that, although the' Sierra Club insisted the 
trip had been made, no local witness had as yet boon discovered; 
and until one cane forward, Inyo County would continue to shake 
its head and declare, "It can’t be donei" By July thirtieth, 
however, several local witnesses had revealed themselves; where¬ 
upon the incredulity of Inyo County had changed to wonder and 
admiration. Our journey was being referred to as "the historic 
climb," and that long-suffering class of people known as ’old- 
timers’ were supposed to bo punning, "That driver, Sharpe, must 
bo plenty sharp on mountain driving."' 

Fortified by this public recognition, relieved by. George’s 
reappearance, we collected cur belongings and settled ourselves 
in the bus in a mood amounting to gaiety, tired though wo all 
were. It was fortunate that we started in such a way; the down¬ 
ward journey seemed almost more harrowing than the upward one. 
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”Ah.i.eee," squealed the brakes, 
perhaps a bit less stridently# 
Back and forth we maneuvered a- 
round the perilous corners* At. 
intervals people got out and 
heaved boulders out of our path; 
but the road was so soft it was 
hard to turn the wheels, and 
just to watch George was ex¬ 
hausting*. Finally, we inched 
around the last hairpin turn, 
and then the bus seemed to float 


We passed* houses where people rushed outside to wave at 
we. conscious of our new pioneer eminence, waved back* 


along* 

us, and - —-- ^- - , 

The bus rolled into Independence at about eigh.t-.fifteen* 


d?here was an interval- for dinner* I remember a primly- 
dressed little woman smiling* at me in the restaurant* "And what 
are all you people doing hero?" she: asked with the familiarity 
of one traveler to another* I murmured something- about a hiding 
trip* "Going or coming, dean?" she queried in a friendly man- . 
ner, while I stared at ray dirty, sunburnt, scarecrow face in the 
counter mirror* We ate:; .we washed our faces as adequately as 
facilities permitted; and then George drove, us all the way to 
Sacramento* • 


We stopped for gas in Bishop* At -one point we heard a loud 
hail, and Galen Howard came racing across the highway to ask if 
wo had room for two more passengers’* They embarked, and then we 
were off to Loevining, which was in the throes of a particularly 
noisy* and garish 'fiesta that night* Afterwards, for hours there 
was just the dark highway curving ahead with an occasional ani- : 
mal bounding across the road in the white glare of our headlights. 


Six o’clock in the morning and the station at Sacramento* 
People came to life unwillingly. We learned that there was some 
little repair to be made to our bus; we’d bo there some time. 
Slowly and stiffly, we got out and stalked through the.station, 
conscious of the stares of the curious and fooling suddenly too 
unkempt to bear ourselves much -longer* Those who were lucky 
managed to wheedle coffee and doughnuts from the hard-pressed 
waitresses in the crowded station restaurant. One by one, wo 
Straggled back. Only three more hours, and, if we were fortu¬ 
nate, we’d be well on the way towards -the bathtub. 

At Sacramento George consigned us to the care of* a colleague 
and headed back to Reno and, I trust, a well-deserved rest. The 
repairs were proclaimed finished; we started again, po-ssessed of 
a gro'wihg impatience to be home* 

When the motor coughed ominously just outside Vacaville, 
everyone thought immediately and uncharitably of the mechanics 
in Sacramento. '"Out of gas," someone said facetiously, mindful 
of the fifty gallons put in at Bishop* Our driver lookod star¬ 
tled*' A glance at the trip record proved the diagnosis incredibly 
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to be a true one. A moment later we rolled gently to a stop 
beside a prune orchard. 

There were those to whom this contretemps seemed the un- 
kindest cut of all. Frankly, I enjoyed it. While our driver 
hailed a passing car and went off to telephone the glad news to 
his superiors, we scattered along the edge of the orchard pick¬ 
ing the fruit that hung on branches outside the fence and was, 
Edith Katten assured us, legally ours for the taking. Our 
appetites were whetted; and when our driver returned with the 
information that the gas had to be brought from Sacramento and 
probably wouldn’t arrive for an hour, we accepted with alacrity 
his suggestion that we seek breakfast in town. 

It was Sunday morning; Vacaville lay somnolent in the sun¬ 
shine, unaware of the gnawing hunger of the group striding pur¬ 
posefully towards its center. The proprietor of the Triangle- 
Snack Bar, the only establishment in which life seemed to be 
stirring, had just decided that this would be the perfect time 
to clean his equipment and get things in order for the coming 
week. The arrival of the Sierra Club had the general effect of 
a cyclone. I was among those who brought up the rear, and, as 
I entered the little building, ho was already dazedly preparing 
the first of a long procession of omelets, waffles, and plates-' 
of toast. The Snack Bar was made to seat about eight, and 
people were crouched under the counter, ranged along the wall, 
consuming eggs and coffee. The food was very good. A citizen 
of Vacaville stuck his head in the door, and, alarmed, bolted. 
Halfway through the string of orders, the Triangle’s supply of 
clean dishes ran out; whereupon, led by Eleanor Breed and Edith 
Katten, we descended upon the sink, delighted under any pretext 
to get our hands into hot, soapy water. The last dish was 
dried, and fresh hot coffee was being served all around when 
the bus drove up the street and halted by our door. 

Well, that’s all. The drive to the Bay Area was unevent¬ 
ful. We stopped at points in Berkeley and Oakland, and there 
were the inevitable, faintly dreary goodbyes; at last, we drove 
into the station at Fifth and Mission, San Francisco; and our 
odyssey was ended. 

I intended to start this account with the sentence, ’Every¬ 
one should have come on the bus.’ I’m not sure that that is 
true. It was a tiring trip, really grueling in places, and it 
was no journey for one of uncertain nerves. But still, it was 
an experience, and an experience shared. There are people who 
will never pass a certain prune orchard outside of Vacaville 
without a rueful grin, people to whom the sight of a Greyhound 
bus will for a long time bring to mind a vivid picture of the 
Onion Valley road. And then, there is something to bo said in 
favor of difficulty on a trip. In these days of flying merrily 
around the country, it’s hard to have a proper respect for 
distance. None of us could fail to respect the fifteen milos 
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from Independence to Onion Valley. When we got to that pack 
station, we knew we’d arrived somewhere, and we, felt already 
a long, long way from civilization. That drive sot the seal 
of adventure on my first Sierra Club Outing before the outing, 
itself, began; and' the homeward journey made a worthy con¬ 
clusion- to- two keenly-appreciated weeks of living. .I’m very 
glad I -took the bus. 
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Feature story, front page, II j INDEPENDENT . .Friday, July 23, 1948 
GREYHOUND GOLIATH CLUES ONION. VALLEY ROAD — OR DID IT? 

News of the ascent of a regular-sized bus. to.the top of the Onion 
Valley Road sparked speculation in southern Inyo this week as localites 
wondered how it w.as done,,:* , 

According to reports, the 60 -foot vehicle calmly climbed the zig-zag 
grade last Sunday to deposit a bus load of hikers from the San Francisco 
Sierra Club, who had chartered the bus for one of their regular hiking 
outings. 

Localites, who have had to exercise considerable driving ingenuity 
to swing a standard-sized automobile around the "go-to-me—come-from me” 
curves were inclined to be skeptical. Quipped ones "That bus must have 
a body built in sections like a telescope.” 

But, according to reports from approximately 40 San Francisco hiking 
enthusiasts, tho bus did make the trip, and without strain! So far, 
localites and the local press have been unable to contact an eye-witness 
to the feat* In tho meantime the head-shaking continues — ”It can* t be 
done!” chorus the natives., 

The following Friday, July 30, the INYO IN DEPENDENT carried a follow-up: 

GREYHOUND DID IT: 'SHARP DRIVING BY SHARPE' IS HOW 

The case of the Greyhound s and its ascent of the Onion Valley 
Road July 17 was officially coni, mod this week with numerous reports from 
eye-witnesses to the precarious climb, and by a letter from C. J, Sunberg, 
general traffic manager of Greyhound lines, which expressed pleasure at 
the "very favorable comments” on the feat from Inyo residents. 

Tho Sunberg letter, which was written in reply to a report on the 
climb from Inyo Road Commissioner, James Foster, identified the bus driver 
as one G. Sharpe. Foster had remarked in his report to Greyhound that in 
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the past he had found it difficult to negotiate the Onion Valley Road with 
the county’s 27-foot tractors and complimented the bis line on the ease with 
which their 60-foot passenger coach surmounted the grade„ 

Reflecting on the hairpin curves of the famous grade, old timers this 
week greeted confirmation of the historic climb with M that driver, Sharpe, 
must be plenty sharp on mountain climbing.'* 

At this writing the reaction of the INYO INDEPENDENT on the return of 
the bus to Onion Valley to pick up Base C .pers at the end of their two weeks 
in Vidctte Meadows has not yet appeared i print. The reaction of many of 
those whom the INDEPENDENT calls loealites wa^ evident in friendly waves and 
cheers, as the bus, after bucking and filling Its way around fourteen acute 
ti£a?$in turns, rolled down the last slope toward the highway. Had bus passen¬ 
gers instead of importers written the two stories there would have been less 
emphasis on how calmly the bus climbed the grade, doing it "with case" and 
"without strain’s For many a passenger there was more ease and less strain 
in walking down a zig, leaving the bus driver to wriggle his empty vehicle 
around a high and narrow angle. 

The intrepid Base Campers in chartered bus. and the INDEPENDENT’S 
feature stories on their journey brought prompt action. When bus riders des¬ 
cended the tortuous road, after two weeks at Vidctte Meadows,' several pieces 
of road-building machinery had appeared and begun work widening occasional 
spots and broadening turns. Considerably more will have to be done, however, 
before bus and passengers make the trip with ease and without strain. For 
Base Campers who pioneered by bus into OnicnValley this year the experience 
was adventure of a peculiar sort, (See June Sprague’s account of the return 
journey of the Wayward Bus.) 


edb 
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*********** * *. * * .* * * * * * * * * * ***** 

* Tie are indebted to Eleanor D, Breed, world encircling * 

* writer and columnist, for the following report of the *. 

* doings a.t Canp Fire, during the first cenpi For the * 

* conpleieness, the succint tenpo and the appropriatess * 

* of her remarks - we arc all appreciative, .-—ok * 

* * * * * * * * * * * • * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

EVENINGS BY‘TBS CAMPFIRE 
by Eleanor D. Breed 


JULY 18 — "F lower Lake .. Silver Kehrlein 
as Master of Gorcnonies introduced some of 
the leading characters; Barbara Stofcr cf 
Stanford Medical School, the conp’s charm¬ 
ing doctor, and Dr. Beckett Honorth of 
Hon York City, member of the American 
Mpinc Club, yho described the aims and 
activities of that Club and their many 
services to poeple uho are mountain-minded 
rare naps, guide books, research, as e«,g« 
on glaciers. 

Oliver Kehrlein (hereafter reforred to 
as 0„K») explained aims of Base Canp: to 
mako us more appreciative of the,beauties of our mountain areas, so that we 
will stand up in their defense when necessary — which is all too often* 



Community singing, led by Helen Hunter, serenaded the moon that cane 
over the mountains, Tho music went round and round, not because everyone 
was in a singing mood, but be emuso it was something to do while waiting on 
a cold summer evening for a. pack train to arrive with duffle bags. Arrive 
it did finally at 9:45, whereupon everyone identified his bag by flashlight 
and disappeared with it into the dark. 


J ULY 19 — Flower Lake . O.K, began with announcements of lost and found 
(lipsticks, shaving soap, gloves, etc.), interrupted by Hcinie who announced 
he’d lost an opportunity — to announce tho whisker contest, which he .hoped 
to win, the beauty contest, to which ho laid no claim, and others, 

John Thorns Howell, reporting on the clay’s adventures, told of finding 
tho Scharsmith Forget-Me-Not, rare in Sierra plants. It'was .first found 
eight years before on Uhitney, and John Ton .had been looking for it over 
since, ”Probably I’m the fourth person to find it, and I’m glad nobody was 
with me at the time", he said, ”to hoar me 'Oh* and ’Ah' over the little 
thing.” 


Kay Izett reportod on the * wp to tho several lakes adjacent to Flower 
Lake, made by the ambitious, one. their lunch at Bench Lake. No report was 
asked from the unambitious who loafed around canp all day collecting nothing 
rarer than, a sunburn. * 

— *Kesult, in one instance: . • 

■ Mountain sun 
' ■ . ’ Proves to one 

C ■} How infirn is 

? r Epidernis. v ' 

I___L_ —odb _ 


tvs 
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While eyes admired the alpcnglow, and while a pack train went by .leav¬ 
ing a letter fron Vidctte and taking nail down trail to Onion Valley and the 
outside world (Pony Express, someone commented), .a.vote was taken on whether 
or not to return to standard time. Daylight Saving won, 

0,K o introduced Dean Curtis and. his wife, and approval of their excel-, 
lent meals was shown in enthusiastic applause and ’’For He’s a Jolly Good 
Fellow”, Ditto for Roy Anderson and Pete Friodriehsen, also of commissary,, 

Plans for next day } s trip over the pass were announced, and 0 e K o des¬ 
cribed the peaks to be seen — Brewer, University, Stanford, Painted Lady, 
etc. Kearsarge(Pinnacles, Lakes and Pass) was named during the Civil War 
for the North 5 s battleship Hearsorgo, 

JULY 20 —-Vidette Meadow , O.K, awarded a.Sierra Club cup (left nearby to 
rust by some prehistoric High Tripper) to the packed-s daughter, Diane Dean, 
9-year-old cowgirl wonder who had broken.two horses ,and was a diligent packer’s 
assistant. i • r . . • ; 

The Merle Wilsons, the Youngquists and the-Thompsons, .a ’’damn fine bunch", 
were cheered and applauded for their advance work on camp preparation, CMff 
Youngquist described some of it, beginning July. 3 — the log bridge built by 
that builder of bridges in Germany, Merle Wilson, the digging of the.' meat pit, 
the burro trips to snow for ice for meat refrigeration, thq sod discovery, the 
previous night that twenty pounds of meat hod disappeared, and "what you hod 
tonight for dinner was what the bear left". 



Bracio described plaintively her ride over the pass and how her saddle, 
improperly cinched, slipped while her mule was drinking; from a stream, and , 
she slid over his head- ahd landed splash in the water. "I’m sure, it was. very 
artistically done," said O.K* ."It hurts, said;Brccie. (Broken ribs usually 
do.) . '• . ‘ '' ; ' /' 

Galen Howard reported on the trip she, Carla Folf and Jim Koontz made 
up 13,,000 Gould Peak, on their way over the Pass, a feat that entitled then 
each to pick and wear one sprig of polenoniun. . . , < h" 

Morgan Cuthbertson described the Southern Chapter’s expedition, during: 
Spring Vacation into the country of the Navajo, A party of 50, in 14 autos, 
made the 8-day trip. They saw cliff dwellings, Rainbow Bridge, a reservation 
on a 7,000 foot plateau where 60,000 Navajos live. (See Sierra Club 
Bulletin for detailed account.) 


JULY 21 — After community singing, the usual Lost and Found and Hoinio 
announcements, O^K. presented the proposed schedule of activities for the Base 
Camp, describing the three kinds of trips offered — Grandmother Hikes, Maiden 
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Airnt Hikes, and Donfcol Hikes, Danfools are those who climb anything, 
July 22 i 


July 23s 
July 24s 


GM — Bench Lake, Pete Fricdrichsen leading 
MA — Glen Pass, 0 0 K , leading 

Tv\ J_ : _ 


os. 


In comp, Botanical tour, dr rock climbing 
\Tidette Basin, for Grandmothers 
Overnight trip to Forester Pass, for Maiden Aunts 
Junction Peak, for Danfools i 

Sunday, no schedule f 

GM — Junction Meadow, down Bubbs Creek, Heir.de leading 
"■J -- Reflection Lake, overnight 
DF — University Peak 

In canp, GM geology and entomology trips led by Howell and 
Munz ’ - •. . 

Hti Up Vidette » . . . 

High Trip arrives over Forrester Pass, Base Canp welcomes 
then, 

July 29? Social event — art, bandana, flower arrangements, gadgets 
shows, tea • '*> -wf f. r'. • ~ 

July 30; Nothing scheduled ' , >• .. 

July 31? Pack and leave.’ Might canp one night at Bullfrog on way out. 
^ 0jK, explained nountain distress signals. Three of anything -- snokes, 

snots, cries, whistles ~ neans "I Need Help.” Two signals indicate "All* s 
Nell." 


July 
July 26; 

July 27; 

July 28; 



Dr, Howorth described the American Alpine Club*s concern over safety 
in the nountains. Last year 16 climbers lost their lives in the United 
States, 60 in the Alps, all caused by inexperience, carelessness, starting 
too late. He noted that in the Alps the expense of rescue of an injured 
climber is paid by the family of the rescued, and suggested that in the 
U, S, there should be insurance, or other means of reimbursing the Rangers 
and other rescucrs 0 . 

- * * > • I. . . ‘ J . ■ 

The Campfire closed with a vivid portrayal of "The Organized Camper" 
ih which Emily House (aided by Vh 'ion Jones) demonstrated the efficiency ’ 
of the bachelor*s chiffonier, tied to a tree, pockets, stuffed with essen¬ 
tials, Norman Johnson offered an improvisation, and Helen Hunter, ably 
■accompanied by Dorothy Diack, led community singing, 

JSJS-22 -- Dr. Howorth explained walking — the wide-base, as in babies 
and the overweight — the backward-lean — the crouch, as in ski’position, 

. the le ad -with-shoulders„ He showed the wrong and right nay./ to climb 
stairs or talus, to cross streams, to sit down. It was a lively and hilari¬ 
ous demonstration, making a deep impression, Tho Campfire voted Dr. and 
Mrs, Howorth two Sierra Club cups 0 


' ” Octavia "Tilson on hor violin, accompanied by Bubbs Creek, played 
Meditation from Thais, Rose Marie, Souvenir, ' 
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Bracic reported on the Grandmother Trip to Bench Lako 0 "We walked up 
a long velvety trail,” said she, and all 26 grandmothers laughed, ”and wo 
slid down on our fannies, Pete was a good leader, though he didn’t always 
know where he was going. Ho fed us ton. But it wasn't a Grandmother Trip," 

Eloise Dyer described the Maiden Aunt trip to Glen Pass, the view of 
Lake Charlotte, and the "various degrees of upnoss to the top" with its 
tremendous panorama of peaks, "We met lots of people on the trail," she 
said, "including a lady with a kitten in her arms,' 1 

Calling attention to the Highest Flower Show in the World, arranged by 
Bracic and John Thomas Howell, 0,K, announced the day's discoveries: white 
heather (Muir’s favorite flower), blue violet (first time found so high), 
purple penstenon, rose root, buckwheat, John Ton told of finding relatives 
of cabbage, lettuce and parsley on Gould Peak recently, 

Morgan Sandburg and Lloyd Shorley, lads who had started from Yosomite 
16 days before along the John Muir trail, thanked the Base Camp for the hearty 
dinner they had oaten, "We’d dreamed about the steaks we would have when wo 
finally got hone," they said, "but w© didn’t expect to cat tenderloin steak 
along the trail, as we did with you tonight. We’ll long remember the Sierra 
, Club’s wonderful hospitality," 

Art Mayer presided over the concluding part of the program, which includ¬ 
ed camera advice by Larry Lewin, a cowboy song by Doc Barbara, and a many* 
lingual international conference on whether or not to change to daylight 
saving tine — in Chinese (Mayer), Russian (Perley), Swedish (Youngquist), 
French (Howorth), British (Wilson), Outcome: no change in status quo, 

JULY. 23 — Rodney Johnson as M.C* in absence of 0„K, on overnight trip, 

Pete described the next day’s trip to Vidotto Basin as a typical grandmother 
trip. Raised eyebrows. Roy Anderson of Commissary announced the need of 
wood "or no breakfast." - 

Emily House, to her listener’s delight, reported on the Great Grand¬ 
mother Nature Walk. Seems it’s not skunk cabbage at all, but corn laly, 
something Emily has been seeking for a long time to, use for a family coat- 
of-arms. She desoribed gooseberry bushes, the nettle, the buckwheat, the 
aster vs. the daisy, the ladies and John Tom, and the rare talus lionosa, 
deciduous, which means it falls off, A song commemorating the walfy words 
by Eileen Ekstron, was sung. (O.K, lias words.) 

\* Florence Crane explained that she’d spent the day hunting the Camp’s 
lost mule, and found, alas, merely the jawbone of one. , ^ \ 

Olive Banks“described her experience teaching in the Hawaiian-Islands, 
the friendliness of the people, the lack of race prejudice, the pidgin Eng¬ 
lish, "Halcakala plenty much big puka." She introduced King Kan-mehameha 
(Charles .Gooding) who played on his bull fiddle accompanying "Blue Hawaii," 
"Sweetheart Aloha" and other songs. Brown Thompson sang "Princess Pupule’s 
Papaya",.and Olive in a skunk cabbage (corn lily) grass skirt and candy lei, 
danced .a hula, ' 

JULY 2A _ Synchronization of watches, 'ost and found, announcements of 

coming trips interrupted by arrival of p*. ck train with long expected mail. 
Report given on the day’s trip.to Vidotto, the vist to the upper lakes, snow 
sherbert for lunch, bathing in the clear, cold waters, 
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Drc Munz described, items found on tho trip*»» rare hemlocks, ferns 
(cliff brake, brittle fern, woodsia), high altitude columbine, erean colored 
with erect flowers, the cassiope, and plants with historical nanes -« • 

Crysopsis Brewer, ' a golden , aster, and Ivcsia, a 
snail yellow flower named for Lt , Ivos who surveyed 
the West in the 50*3 for railway routes?, ;,••• 

Helen DeFrenery as M 0 C, dedicated the coup- ., 
fire, according to Club cast on, to the neriory of 
John Muir and his long fight to preserve the wild*- 
erness area, Elotse Dyer described a 1909 trip 
with the Club into the Inyo Kern region, where she 
knew John Muir as elderly ? kind and gentle, sharing 
his knowledge with all,.a'nan of wide and distin¬ 
guished friendships (Burroughs, Lc Conte, Harrinan), 
whose writing has had inportant influence on 
national policies. . r • 

Helen DeFrenery reoounted stories she’d heard of the 1902 Sierra Club 
trip whore girls wore long skirts and high boobs, and two women members 
brought a mattress to sleep on. 



Olivra Johnson told of a 1904 trip to Yoscnite, where she as a snail 
girl rode behind the Chinese cook,. That sunnier, troops wore sent into 
disperse sheep, sone of which they gave to the Sierra Club commissary, 
whereupon nountain lions helped t cnselves' during the night?, John Muir, 
lecturing at Stanford, visited the Johnson hone, and Olivia.ronenbers his 
beard tickling her cheek. 


Bob Thonpson reniniseed about the 1911 trip and the Sierra Club great 
non thereon -- Will Colby'-, Judge Tappaan, and his story of the billy owl, 

Ruth Sweeney told of the Club ? s 1915 trip by horse to Tuolonne Meadows . ;: 
and Soda Springs, of the nosquitoes, and of Hill Golly, tall, erect,, coin, 
popular, full of songs, •* ’ ; ' r 

Enily House described the 1923 trip to Yosomite and Benson Lake, Many 
nosquitoes. Also Judge Tappaan and his famous stories, • . 


Frances Payne recounted the 1926 trip to Yellowstone, 'when people’ fell 
in fron log bridges, and retold the Tappaan story of the rocktivera, 

Enily Anbroso described the 1929 to Huntington Lake and the South. Fork , 
of the San Joaquin, with frog in the gelatin, 

JULY 25 —» Dr, Munz, with clarity and simplicity, rare in professors, talked 
of "Trending the Prinrose Path" — how he has been working on a.book on 
Taxonomy, how the various phases of human knowledge are closely, interrelated. 
Botany used to be sort of a sissy subject, but it* s npthing to be ashamed 
of ^nowadays, for it is very basic. Classification is an ancient study 
which began with the Greeks, and got its start in the- Middle Ages .when 
Latin was the international language. Hence today*s use ,of that tongue, ‘ : 

. Explaining that since he ca^o to California in 1917 he has been .. r \ 7 
studying the local flora, Dr, Mur- described his specialty, the" primrose v 
(evening primrose, desert primros , fuchsia, firewood, godesia, and many 
others)o They arc mostly a New World group, scattered over the Southwest 
USA and Mexico,' Howevere Chile has a’primrose identical with California’s, 
How cono? The explanation is not yet clear — it is one of tho puzzles on 
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which cytologists, geologists, historians, anthropologists and others will 
have to conbinc to furnish on answer, 


A 






£ 


(Inserted in the notes hero* for no 
roi son now recalled? "Why call ’on 
du,' ; ? Because they get you down.”) 


JUIr r 26 — Heinic described the Grandmother Trip he led that day to Bubbs 
CreckFalls, and Marion Jones and Emily House graphically demonstrated how 
Marion fell in ( . Goody reported his wife fell in, too 0 


Florence Ccilar iti3 told of the overnight trip to Reflection Lake, with 
sheer mountains rising behind it as it reflected the noon and stars, 

O.K 0 reported that receding glaciers had been discovered on University 
Peak, on Stanford and on 13,440, and that they will be studied further as 
time goes on. 

Endicott Hanson told how he and Barbara Stofer climbed University Peak, 
hard going but rewarding, arriving about Is30 p.n. 

John Ton described the Center Basin Trip.. "There was a thistle that 
delayed me, I found grasses and sedges and an interesting little rush a 
quarter of an inch high.” The party had lunch and tea on the moraine to 
the west of the lake, surrounded by serrated, saw-edged peaks„ 

J ULY 27 — Morgan Cuthbertson told hoc; a group of six camping at East Lokc, 
led by Dr, Howorth, rose at dawn, walked up Ouzel Creek to the left shoulder 
of Brower,, and by hard go tog mounted to the summit. They found Brev.cr a 
most satisfactory mountain, furnishing a level space from which to view the 
wide panorama. Lingering there till noon, they were late returning to East 
Lake, causing some concern to those awaiting thorn there. 


Alice Ifunz described the Science G - /up trip to the second meadow above 
camp, with lunch there and a talk on geo ogy by John Tom and glaciers by O.K., 
followed by a discourse on flics (stone, caddis and may) and way trout like 
them, by Dr. Munz. 

O.K. announced need for wood again "or you won*t get any breakfast” and 
for ice — ”Thc mule is back” — and for tea and coffee to welcome the High 
Trippers. Business of scanning clouds lest it rain. Bats against the sky 
incidental. • ' • • 


Madeleine Ritter demonstrated posture effects in "American TJonen*s 
Volunteer Service Marches". Pete Izctt and Richard Cellarius read "Mog to 
the Danger”. Demonstrations of what they called Correct Hiking. Technique 
wore given by Pete Izett, Julia Gross, Stephanie Deutsch, Richard Collarius, 
Blair Thompson, K, Goody and Edna Lauman. A brief skit-on ladies- baths 
(Frances Payne and Kay Izett) included a song called "Nuts to Cleanliness, or 
Hygiene Ain’t Worth It". Marion (Winchell) Jones presented a personal column 
about various Base Campers - the Irons family who always go to the limit on 
fish, the dentists, etc, Edna Durrie produced a demonstration of now Brae 10 
(Richard Cellarius) fell from her mule (Chuck Burns and Jin Per Icy )o Endi¬ 
cott Hanson read an amusing Story of a G.I. And Eleanor Breed described her 
journey last year across America and to Europe in the party of a Caine sc 
General, ending with her ascent, by Swiss funicular, to the Jungfrauhoi, 
highest hotel in the world„ 
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Eleanor should publish this story in book form. Meanwhile : 
we can catch snatches of her European reactions in Royce 
Bryer's daily column in the San Francisco Chronicle. 

ok 

J ULY 23 ; OoKo introduced advance guard of High Trip visitors and told plans 
for next day * s bruncheon with them at 10 A.,Mo He asked ■ on fresh ' 

peaches so High Trippers might enjoy them* 

Cctavia Wilson, recovered from her appendicitis attack, played violin 
solos — Allegro, Ave Maria, Meditation from Thais — in farewell, as she 
and Merle were to leave next day* 

Dorothy Diack as M,C, presented Emily House who presided over a 
dramatization entitled Kcarsage Kate (Lenore Young) and how on Base Camp 
diet sho didn-1 lose weight desp? ! e folk dancing, Grandmother hike3 and 
the pursuit of a receding glacier 



Kay Izctt* s mellerdrammer entitled "The Corn is Pure" was enacted by 
Frances Crane, K, Goody, Etta MacEwen, and Chuck, with Bob Huttl as the 
mustacked villain. 


Charles Gooding introduced the Sextet from Lucia (costumes inspired by 
Marie Chabaud) singing about the joy with which one bathes in the waters 
of Vidette 0 Tho other five? Helen Hunter, Bob Huttl, Dr, marquis, June 
Sprague, Gertrude O’Halloran, 

4 

"Oh, what joy it is to camp by the icy ’.raters of-Vidette, 

T7e bathe with joy, with joy we bathe in Vidette*s icy waters, 

In the icy waters of Vidette, 

Where we loso the sk h we love to touch, 

And as we > toil up th trail 

Oh what joy it is, va at joy, what it is 1 . 

Mornings they are colder than heck, 

And we swab our plates as we would a deck. 

And the mosquitoes, tho mosquitoes — ouch, ouch, ouch, ouch — 
Oh what joy, oh what joy, of what joy, of what a sorry sight 

wo are, ah me, 

Alas,;we*ve watched our beauty fade. 

But we*11 regain our looks, wo swearl He swear! 

Mary Marquis and Eloise Dyer described the East Lake-Reflection Lake 
overnight trip. They saw a water ouzel nest back of the falls, discovered 
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small dikes between the lakes, learned wl t excellent coffee makers were 
Vadim and Lydia, and what a swell guy Pet ; i<'riedrichsen was as leader. 

Nelson Nics recounted the Brewer climb, crossing Ouzel creek and going 
up a slope of polished granite, keeping on despite weariness until nine of 
the ten in the party reached the top at l:30 r signed the register, enjoyed 
the wide splendor of view, and had a swiri in the lake on the way home® 

Arnold Wall of the High Trip, having walked 20 miles that day, still 
found energy to entertain with cowboy songs and to play* and lead community 
singing on into tho night, 

JULY 29 — A program about the Sierra Club, in which Dr, Armstrong, a visit¬ 
ing High Tripper, geologist and lover of the mountains^ urged (l) that the 
Club acquire professional help in its stand for conservation, and (2) that 
the Club compromise with the ideal when meadows like that in Cloud Canyon need 
dams to prevent erosion. He urged that it depart from its negative attitude 
toward the wilderness and take a positive stand. Erosion in Sierra meadows 
can be prevented; the meadows cannot be restored after erosion, 

O.K. started the regular final program ruth: "The Sierra Club was 
founded on a crusading ideal. In its 50 years of existence some of the finest 
men in the na tion have been interested in and by it, ruth results evident in 
National.Parks and Forests. Many places that might have been withdrawn from 
the Parks have been kept from the grasp of special interests® Men like Muir, 
Colby and others gave their time to preserve the' mountains for all.to enjoy. 

We hope that nil members of tho Club will be crusaders, too." He listed the 
Club*s present conservation activities throughout the country. 

Bob Thompson described other trips ° the Club: Knapsack, Burro, Horse¬ 
back and High/ Base Camp serves for pare „ts with young children,. and for 
older people, and from Base Camp you should graduate into some other form of 
trip, - 

"Sierra Club is not merely an outing group," he observed’,^ "It has.in 
the past provided the impetus toward action for conservation, A riinorty 
publicizes, so that tho majority will know the facts-and act accordingly. 

YJe have received a great inheritance, vie should pass it on to the genera¬ 
tions to come." « ' 

O.K, continued the description of the Sierra Club, its 6300 members, 
its publications of bulletins and other mountaineering data, its library 
furnishing information to all, its bonds and property, which includes 80 
acres of Zunwalt Meadows, 160 acres at Tuolomno Meadows* Soda Springs, the 
Norden ski lodge leased from the Forest Service, Le Conte Lodge in Yosemite, 
Keller Peak and. San Antonio ski huts, Hardwood Lodge, Mt. Shasta Hut and 
Muir Pass Shelter. "All this belongs to you, and it is your privilege and 
responsibility to preserve." 

Appreciation was given of those who have made special contributions of 
tine and ability: John Thomas Howell, Phil- Munz, Frances Payne, Roy Anderson, 
Bob Ruedy, Frank Bailey, Chuck (hot coffee), Pete Friedrichsen the wood-sawer 
Doc Barbara, Doan and the Chickie-pailors (Galen, Ben, Betsy, Richard, Pete 
Izctt, and Joanne), 

By ballot of the campfire special nickel plated Sierra Club cups were 
awarded to those who had contributed most to Base Camp, as follows: 1. Bob 
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Thompson, who passed his pup along* having two already, 2, Eleanor Breed 
Cellarius, 4. Harion Jo*,, 5. Phil Bun, Soch 

nado by his forncr student at Cornell, Jin Parley. Cement by Munzj”Novcr 
saw such a friendly lot of people, 1 ') 6 # Helen Hunter, 

Rodney Johnson proposed a moment of silence in appreciation of 0,K, 

F?iloS« ,j^ 1 ^ hCd th +, llVGS 0f 0Vcry onc of and "For He’s a Jolly Good 
Fellow' was sung with warn sincerity. • J 

'■ A First Ascent of the Northeast shoulder of Deerhom. 12 87 o feet rn<, 

mode today, by Endicott Hansen and Hugh Lowe, : ? tf 

IULOQ - The concluding canpfire of the 1948 first Base Canp was held 

E^t n v?oe+^ Ckgr0U ^ ° f ® pocial , sunsct of foots.- Kearsorgc Pinnacles and 
W01 ? f lpc ? g , , - QV/ a 6 Qinst the blue, as clouds down lower Bubbs 
turned xron peach to pinl: to rose to grr.y 0 O.K, introduced visitors, 

Ht B oilcy, botanists fron Detroit, Virginia Dean, and 
in^farewelf ht * Uh ° Se vloiin expressed in music. what the skie3 wore saying 

Charles Gooding: "Oliver, I have a poem!" and he sang the following: 

liWo wore fishing in dear Bubbs 
- ■ No more dishes in those tubs, 

No more to- 1 ing up the trails, 

No nore di- ty fingernails, 

No nore hot cardboard wheat cakes. 

No nore eating till it aches, 

No nore canpfires of good cheer 
No nore good tines till next year," 

(Tunc: No nore classes, no nore books) 

Tyler Vandegrift of the Southern Chapter described Rod Rock Canyon, 
next year’s base canp a beautiful basin with a variety of lakes and nan£ 
climbs — Langley, Lcuontc, Jhitney, Muir and sene challenging First 
^scents, Th e area is scenic, not travelled nuch, furnishing solitude for 
those who want it, and good fishing. Golden trout were first found in a 
place 12 " iCar there * " In R ock Creek Canyon I saw five water ouzels in one 

+ , ° cK * " ? ™bably we’ll go to the Cottonwood Lakes to get acclimated. and 
then go over the spectacular Amy Pass." The TJilsons, Youngquists and Thomp¬ 
sons arc planning a Labor Day scouting trip in this area. 

• xu D n 8Cribing thc nanir *g of nountains O.K. noted that there aro 950 peaks 
onn th r S ?;? i y a cvcr 9 ,000 fcGt hl £ h > nony of which have no nones and about 
200 of which have not been climbed. He spoke of Mallory and Irvine, por- 
tals to Whitney, named for two Englishmen lost on Mt, Everest, of how David 
Ptarr Jordan and others named seven peaks, of thc difficulty of getting 
«Vt* Bf^dcy corrected from "Corcoran Peak" as it still is on many raps. 
Nowadays there are four ways to got a perk named after you: Be famous 

Bo dcad^"'^ 110 * B ° interestcd in mountains, Be a friend of the influential, 

The mechanics of naming a peak are complicated and nay take one year, 
or fifteen. Thc name chosen is submitted to thc Sierra Club Nomenclature 
committee, then tc the National Park,of National Forest Service who check 
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re duplication, then to the U 0 S.G,S., who refer it to the Sierra Club for 
approval. Finally the name is (or is not) adopted. 

International relations — "It's curious,'' 0 n K P observed, ‘'that wo have 
in the United States many peaks naned for Britishers, but no peaks in the 
Canadian Rockies are naned for Anericons," 

Madolienc Ritter; "There ! s an Eisenhower Peak in B*C» nou, 1 ' 

0,K,: "Perhaps that indicated the ice has been broken. However, Eisen¬ 
hower is not a nountainoer, and the nountains should be not-wjnents, we feel, 
to non whoso first interest has boon nountains," 

Eleanor Breed told briefly of her visit, in Berlin, with a Gernan girl 
who described how the war had looked fron the other side. 

And so the canpfire ended, as we drank (hot chocolate), sang (Good-night, 
Ladies) and were nerry — for on the norrow we returned, afoot and ahorse, to 
what we quaintly tern civilization. 



* *- 


* ‘.TINKERS OF BARD AHA. SHOT * 

* * 
* *- * *- * * 


Best to wear with blue jeans 
Host Used --------- 

Most Exotic -------- 

Most Masculine- ------ 

Most Feminine ------- 

Oldest.. 

Most Historical ------ 

Best FIaid- -------- 

Largest ---------- 

Best geonetric design - - - 
Best floral design- - - - - ■ 
Best nap design ------ 

Most unusual- ------- 

Most nodorn -------- 

Most scienic design - - - - • 
Most symbolic ------- 

Best handmade -------- 

Most striking -------- 

Most beautiful cotton - - - - 
Smallest- --------- 


----------- Bob Thompson 

----------- Cuthbcrtson 

----------- Joanne Bright 

---------- -Alice Tcsch 

----------- Helen Hunter 

----------- Olivia Johnson 

----------- Iva Lackey 

----------- Florence Ccllarius 

----------- Marion Jones 

----------- Marion Goodwin 

----------- Edna Launann 

----------- Feggy Thompson 

----------- Morlo Hilson 

------ — - - - Bob Thompson 

----------- Caroline Tracy 

------- - rA - - H. F, Bracclino 

----------- Peter Fricdrichsen 

----------- Florence Crane 

- Car "lino Tracy 

----------- Cuthbertson •• 
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•NUTS TO CLEANLINESS — HYGIENE AIN'T NORTH- IT 
by Kay Izette 

This is a talc of a naid in distress 
For to take a good bath, one nust undress . 

Now in our Base Car.ip, the naidens reside 
In a beautiful glen,, the bright stre-an beside. 

The Sportsnen auong us start out in the norn, 

For fishing in Bubbs Creel: begin with the dawn. 

Now after the sun has beat down all the day 
Our heroine feels that she nust is sonc wry 
Spruce up for : the dinner and evening of fun. 

And taking a bath is the tiling to be done. 

So with soap and a towel to the strean she does hie 
She's so sure of privacy, no nan could be nigh. 

Now off with the shoes, away with a shirt ? 

Great Griefl how can she acquire so nuch dirtl 



A tent or a barrel, I'd sure crawl inside. , 

Nary a troc, not oven a rock - : 

I fear th gentienan's due for a shock*. " 

Oh good 1 re's ny shirt - on with it quick', 

He : s gone’, I'n safe, now isn't that slickl 
I'll try it again, here goes the top half, 

If nobody cones, I can finish'this bath. 

This water feels good, but breeze is quite.cold! 

Oh gosh! now I'n soaped, here's a fishornah bold t - 
There's nothing to do but dive for the creek! 

Fron now on out, I won't bathe, I will reek! 

Nuts to this Cleanliness! Hygiene ain't worth it. 
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REPORT ON FISH CAUGHT —1st Base Camp, Videtto Meadows, July, 1948 


7-16-48 


7-24^48 



C. Youngquist 

Vidctte Creek 2 

L, Lewin 

Upper Bubbs 

2 

7-13-48 


Art Mayer 

II ii 

1 

Bob Thompson 

Bubbs Creek 15 

David Wright 

Lower Bubbs 

8 

Merle Wilson 

Yidette Creek 2 

Helen DeFrenery 

Upper Vidctte 

8 

P ,Fr icdrlchser. 

Flower Lake 5 

Don DeFrenery" 

n it 

15 

R, Irons 

Flower Lake 6 

7-25-48 



7-19-48 


Brown Thompson 

Upper Bubbs 

3 

Brown Thompson 

Flower Lake 2 

Irons Family 

it ii 

30 

Blair -Thompson 

Flower Lake 2 

David Wright 

ii it 

15 

MiCuthbertson 

Heart Lake 4' 

Don Ryan 

it ii 

4 

Pete Izett 

Flower Lake 1 

V, Pogojeff 

n it 

5 

David Wright 

Gilbert Lake 2 

7-26-48 



R, Irons 

Upper Metlock 12 

J, Perley 

ti ii 

1 

V, Pogojeff 

Bench Lake 1 

Don DeFrenery 

Lower Bubbs 

15 

7-20-48 


Helen DeFrenery 

ii „ ii 

2 

David Wright 

Pothole Lake 10 

David Wright 

East Lake 

15 

Don Ryan 

Pothole Lake 2 

7-27-48 



P*Fricdrichscn 

Kearsarge Lake 7 

V, Pogojeff 

East Lake 

7 

V. Pogojeff 

Hearsurge Lake 4 

Irons Family 

Upper Bubbs 

30 

7-21-48 


Nancy MacCabe 

it ii 

1 

Jin Perley 

Bubbs Creek 6 

C, Youngquist 

n it 

2 

David Wright 

" " 15 

M.Cuthbertson 

Reflection L, 

1 

Bob Thompson 

'* " 15 

Liz Cuthbertson 

Reflection L, 

1 

Art Mayer 

it it 2 

- T in Coontz 

Upper Bubbs 

11 

Mr„& Mrs, Irons 

" « 15 

rt Mayer . 

it it 

3 

Rodney Johnson 

w n 2 

Don DeFrenery 

Commissary 

15 

7 - 22-48 


(1 big one 

) 


Etta MacEwcn 

w it 5 

David Wright 

Reflection L, 

15 

Nancy MacCabc 

Upper Bubbs 3 

7-28-48 



M.Cuthbertson 

it n 15 

R, Johnson 

Upper Bubbs 

5 

B, Thompson 

it it 15 

Nancy MacCabe 

n ti 

1 

Helen DeFronory 

it n 7 

C. Youngquist 

n ii 

1 

Don DeFrenery 

« " 12 

Blair Thompson 

ii it 

1 

7-22-48 


David Wright 

it it 

7 

David Wright 

ii n 7 

Jin Perley 

n ii 

8 

C, Youngquist 

n ii 7 

L, Lewin 

it it 

7 

Jo Johnson 

« " 4 

A, Mayer 

it n 

6 

LI, Wilson 

it n 2 

P.Friedrichscn 

Reflection L. 

6 

7-23-43 


Don Ryan 

Reflection L. 

6 

Jin Perlcy 

it n 9 

7-29-48 



David Wright 

Lower Bubbs 14 

Mary K, Izett 

Upper Bubbs 

1 

P.Friedrichscn 

Videtto Lake 2 

Jin Perley 

Commissary 


J, Johnson 

Lower Bubbs 2 

Irene Fcnily 

Videtto Creek 

6 

V. Pogojeff 

n n i 

R.Johnson 

Commissary 

3 

Don Ryan 

« it 2 

David Wright 

Lower Bubbs 

15 

Irons Family 

Lower Vidctte 17 

Don Ryan 

ti it 

2 

7-24-48 


7-30-43 



Irons family 

Upper Videtto 19 

C.Youngquist 

Vidette Crock 

13 

Jin Perley • 

Upper Bubbs 5 

V, Pogojeff 

Upper Bubbs 

15 

V, Pogojeff 

Upper Vidctte 3 

(All golden trout) 



A 

H, Marquis 

Upper Bubbs 

9 
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BIRD LIST 
Base Conp - July 18 to 31, 1948 
by Frances Payne 


This list represents only .those birds seen in the vicinity of 
the Base Canp at Vidette Meadows, with the exception of a single nale 
Brewer’s Blackbird hunting insects in the nearlows around Bui Ifrog 
Lake, and which had wandered nuch higher in the nountairis than usual. 

The Mountain Quail and its fenjly of newly hatched' young was- 
seen by Alice and Endicott Hanson just below Coonissary. 


Many thanks are extended to all those who reported yarious birds 
and especially to barren Flock with whon I chocked this list, : 


Sierra Grouse 
Mountain Quail 
Calliope Hunningbird 
.Red-shafted Flicker 
Uillianson Sapsucker 
Uoodpecker sp, 

Ucstern Hood Pewee 
Olive-sided Flycatcher 
Steller’s Jay 
Clark’s Nutcracker 
Mountain Chickadee 
Slender-billed Nuthatch 


Sierra Creeper 
Dipper (or Hater Ouzel) 
Uestern Robin 
Sierra Hemit Thrush 
Mountain Bluebird 
/udubon barbier 
Pilcolated barbier 
Brower’s Blackbird 
Casein Purple Finch 
•Sierra Rosy Finch 
white Crowned Sparrow 
Oregon Junco 
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BRAG IE’S RIDE 


Thore was a sweet lass nar.od Bracie 
Of fetching figure and fair of facio 
'whose first love was horses 
Oh » how she loved horses 
A good horse to goi her sono place 


But not for long to be subdued 

Sts hailed those lofty peaks 

She yodejed 

Loud and sweetly 

And tossed it fron crag to peak 


Mrs 0 Dean showed her nany horses 

Ail colors and breeds and gaits 

But this she *d not have 

And that she*d not have 

Till her eye caught one soulful face 


At first it was a solo 
Then it becane a duot 
As "lie-haw - lie-haw" 
Chined in with her song 
Provided a tenor to it. 


"Hore is ny horse”, cried Bracie 
"Ah, such spirit - such grace l 
His cars look a bit long *■ 

His tail a bit wrong -•* 

But I know he 5 11 get no sone place 11 . 


4 \ 
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" I l 

l 
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JLL 


ard and downward she galloped 
rider were one 

r..'.v'v .. o/ /" ' ksqa — •—the surxiit of nountains 

:r " '^That blow fron the highest nountains * 
- : — -----With envy watched her ride down 


Then up the trail she galloped 
Her heart was filled with song 
And all the little daisies 
And asters-ndddod gaily 
As Bracie- passed along 

h’hcn she cane to Kearsargc 
She was overcone v, T ith awe 
At all the far-flung universe 
At all the sky and depth of space 
That she before her saw. 


But when she cone to the river 
And her horse lox7erod his heed to drink 
Bracie continued the notion 
The unbroken flowing notion 
A'd over his cars did leap 

* 

Thus horse and rider were parted 
That epic ride cane to an end 
And there in the stroan sat Bracie 
A thoroughly dampened Bracie 
With the reins still in her hand 
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EAST VIDETTE AND DEERHORN PEAKS 
FROM BULLFROG LAKE 

by Cedric Wright 














R Ah, such spirit - such g: 
Hi s toil a bit v;rong • 



ft a ^ .-.—ft 


/ith her song 



Hor heart was filled with cong 
aster a'adddoc’ gaily 
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A thorough! •anpered Oracle 
ith thi rc still in her hand 




Edna Durrie 


















































* An indispensable tradition of Base Camp is * 

* the Diary of our Dillottontc, Nftuoy MacOabe. * 

* Her colorful descriptions and wniuiscal * * 

* comments bring nostalgia for past camps * 

* and yearnings for the next*. As one veteran * 


* announced, ’’Why should I spend precious hours * 

* writing a diary, when we have a professional * 

* doing it?*■ They arc classic - well worth re- * 

* reading, years after memories have faded, ok * 

* * * ***** ***•;;-* * * * * * * * j;- * * * * *. 

DIARY OP A BASE GAMP DILETTANTE 
By Nancy Mac.Cabe 



July. ,17 

Clair Toppaan Lodge at Nordon — so nice to look out and sec day break¬ 
ing over the lake and woods, Wo arrived at midnight last night and I had 
forgotten how it would be on a summer noi'.n - everything a soft green, and 
wrapped in a dreamy stillness, instead of buried in a deep blanket of snot's 
Mary, Bessie, Madeline and I dress quietly a'id slip out to the car, Keith 
is up already - stoking the fire in the barbeque pit. Have to take a look 
at the new maple floor in the living room - bet it will be fine for dancing - 
the place looks so inviting wo are sorry to leave„ The Lodge oat is up too - 
can’t think of a sorrier sight on a fine summer morning than a belled cat 
trying tc catch a little snack to tide her over to breakfast. With infinite 
patience, stealth and skill sho s + alks a careless bird through the tall grass 
-then just as she pounces - BANG - the boll goes off like a cannon - and the 
bird is off to his tree-0! I knoi just how you foel, dearie. I’m dying for 
a cup of coffee myself. 


On the road how - plenty of snow on Mt. Lincoln but the Sugar Bowl is green 
and inviting - the bare granite slopes at Donner Summit framed against the 
blue sky - and the S„P, train puffing smoke through the snow sheds. Even 
in 182( - ) Keats WQS glad to get away from the city? 

"To one who has been long in city pent • 

-i/t-PL ,.- 1 Tis very sweet to look into the fair 
Ss.ifY*"" And open face of Heaven - to breathe a prayer 


Full in the smile of the blue firmament,” 


/?y 


Yes indeed 4 The sun is'out now and Donner Lake as bright am blue as ever 
draws us.down from the Pass, Breakfast in Truckce. It’s beginning to got 
hot - wait till we get to Bishop! Reno is humming in spite of the heat and 
after a quick look around we leave the "Biggest Little City in the World" 
to the heat, Chamber of Commerce, end HAROLD’S. The too-bright patches- of 
alfalfa help to relievo the monotony of the barren wide open spaces of 
Nevada. Lunch in Bridgeport and then the old familiar sights - Mono Lake.- 
thc Minarets - Mammoth - and the sno v ' capped mountains guarding tho valley.- ■ 
Dropping down into the boiling caldron of Owens Valley, it seems, as. if the 
waves of heat would reach to'the top of tho surrounding walls. Just ahead is 
a.lumber truck, belching smoke, and crawling along at a snail’s pace. 

Bishop is no oasis, so after a tall, cool, tf quick one" at the Golderi‘State 
we push on to Big Pine and the Glacier View Motel - perfect comfort - air 
conditioning, cool showers, good food - nothing to do but sleep until 
tomorrow. 
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July 18 


6j 30 Breakfast in Big Pine and. then down the brood highway to Independence, 
The Inyo Mountains guard the valley on the left and the Sierra loons up on 
the right. As we start up the steep grade to Onion Valley, there*s nothing 
in sight but the endless switchbacks scooped out of the barren hillside a 
The radiator is boiling and wo have to stop and cool off. Is the bus in 
back or in front - can’t stop long - other cars are coning. At last Onion 
Valley - have heard so much about this p .. nco as a starting point for high . 
trips - it is a beautiful little spot - ' ah green meadows - and your nose 
/^vfecre' 5 it got its name. Here’s the pack ; ation, full of hustle, bustle and 
noise e Ehat is that big black hole in the middle of the corral? It-s where 
OLIVER should be but isn’t. The handsome Mrs. Dean assures us that ho will 
be along any minute and helps us get weighed in and under way. It's hot 
already and the trail is unshaded and dusty. Y.c seen to be heading right 
into a rock wall but it’s so good to be on a trail again we don't care if 
we bump right into it, TTe con look back and see the Owens Valley simmering 
in a purple haze, It's enough just to enjoy vast spaces, the wide open blue 
sky, and towering rock walls. T7c find a nice place to rest just off the 
path where a booming creek hurls it self down the rocky steps. Some speed 
burners buzz by and announce that Oliver arrived on the bus and as down bc- 
lo-, That's good! The pack train passed by with joggling packs and creak¬ 
ing leather and the mules, as always, pretend to bo shy. 

Noon and the first little lake and then a few steps farther and our first 
camp, Flower Lake. Alice and Eileen greet us with spoons, tags, and lists 
which we scan eagerly for the names of old friends. Peter is here too, with 
tales of wonderful fishing, ’ Here's a fine campsite right beside the lake. 

The fireplace is already there and even a 
,rA : JSsgFiX /"■'X ’ V table - we set up luncheon in style - then 

! ‘ ' I . / 1 __ rmH fhnrn* S 

y «. 



^ _ • under uay# The pack train uith the food 


hasn't arrived. 17ill dinner be late? Not at all. Out of his hat Dean 
produces steak sandwiches, fresh corn, potato chips AND ice cream and cake. 

The first campfire - the first alpine glow - the first Lost and Found - and 
the first get-acquainted speech from Oliver. Dr. Howcrth meets the Sierra 
Club and he tells us about the American Alpine Club of which he is a direct¬ 
or. Oliver has tliis in common with Queen Mary - he can’t change his hat.. 

He appeared at campfire in a handsome sombrero but he looked like some dis- 
tingu&sbed stranger and the Base Campers became frightened ana called loualy 
for OLIVER - he had to get out the old white hat with the FEATHER and then 
everything-was all 'right again. . 


If any .arc-planning to enjoy a dollop of mountain sickness today they 
night as well forget it - there just won't be tine. 9?30 the First Basemen 
nce’t and get acquainted} 10*00 the Rock Climbers talk over plans and possible 
climbs} 1Q:30 the Knapsackers schedule the overnight trips; 11*00 John Ton 
tells us about the general area and one and all resolve to "get to know the 
mountains in 1 as many ways as possible." To start with, Flower Lake - eleva¬ 
tion 10,800 - is close to tinberline but still well forested there are 
three kinds of pines right around commissary - lodgepole, albicaulis, and 
foxtail. 
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■Tiily 19 cont’d 

11 5 30 Peter leads a party to the Metlock Lakes for lunch,, The trail is right 
over the ridge fron connissary and after a' short steep pitch we can see Slin 
Lake far below - but v;e arc headed for the higher lake - Bench Lake* Fron 
the top of the ridge we also have our first good vie*;; of Kearsarge Pass - it 
looks nighty high, dry, and hot up there. Guess 1*11 save ny orange for the 
Pass. Bench Lake is almost 'an iceberg lake nestled in the amphitheater 
sculptured out of University Foak There is still a lot of snow on the steep 
side that runs right down into th lake 0 The shoreline is picturesque and 
negotiable - steep walls but with lenty of ledges - groves of trees and 
garden patches filled with wild flowers of every variety and color - and deep 
green water, Carla and Galon plunge into the icy water - brave girlsl 

After lunch Oliver talks on glaciology - it seons those rocks that have been 
smoothed by the glacier and look like the backs of sheep arc called Roches 
Houtonncos » this also means that sooner or later the terrain will end in a 
steep declivity - duo to the pluokhxg of the glacier - so don ? t follow them' 
if you want to take a short cut hone. Ue also learned about glacial erratics 
- largo rocks transpertated by the glacier or ice sheet and deposited in un¬ 
likely placess AND we had ringside seats at the bedside of a dying glacier - 
high on the side of University where the tiny bergsehrund was still visible. 

Going homo Peter leads the fishermen straight down the mountainside to Slin 
Lake, Jin is already there - he has caught his fish - and in about five 
minutes Peter has one too, I wish I had * nt sent ny rod to Vidette Meadows 
with the excess. 


Campfire: Heinle gets the Uhiskerino and Beauty Contests under way, John 
Ton reports that at 4:30 this afternoon he made an exciting discovery. He 
found a rare Forget-Me-Not - this flower has been discovered .before by only 
four other nen„ (Posterity, please note) Shall wo turn tine backwardl The 
vote is NOJ Peter says we*11 be sorry. The moon and stars are reflected in 
the lake and I can’t sleep with all the glamour, I agree with Milton: 

y\ 


, yjji/'‘«But wherefore all night long shine these? for when 


^ This glorious night, when sleep hath shut all eyes?" 






July 20 

"Redcap, who wants a Redcap? It * _ 6:00 and Heinie is on the job already - 
have to get the bags down before breakfast. Can’t seem to get going but by 
7:00 everything is under control-, and wc are in the coffee line. At 8:10 on 
the trail to the Pass - nice smooth trail with plenty of trees for shade, 

Nice to look back and sec Flower Lake shining through the trees « would like 
to have spent more tine there * Heart Lake is perfectly named and the photo¬ 
graphers arc busy. Out of timber now and on the last barren stretch. The 
heat waves shimmer and dance on the yellow dust and my shirt and jeans cling 
like slabs of sheet iron - Pothole Lake below looks cool and inviting and I 
wish I could dive right into it. Must think of something to pass the time - 
how did Kearsarge Pass get its name? TIell, it seems that during the Civil 
Mar some Southern sympathisers named the adjoining foothills the Alabama 
Hills (for a Confederate Privateer) anrl tlx: Northern sympathizers named a 
nearby nine the Kearsarge Mine (for the U,S,S, Kearsarge which finally did 
the Alabama in - in mortal combat) and the Pass was named for the nine - 
well, that bit of history got me to the top anyway, Cool breezes coning 
thru the Fass - thrilling to look out over a sea of jagged spires and peaks - 
makes me feel as if some windows were suddenly opened in ny head and all 
sorts of new and strange sensations drift in» Ahead of us is a beautiful 
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July 20 con’t 

granite basin - Kearsarge Pinnacles on the left and Mt. Gould on the right - 
and. away off in the distance Mt. Brener 5 still covered with snow. The 
floor of the basin is dotted with beautiful lakes - five or six of the Kear¬ 
sarge group - and away at the farthest end is Bullfrog Lake which we have to 
skirt to get to the Meadows „ Wonderful to think you car. walk clear across 
that beautiful valley like a Lord of the. Earth, It*s a temptation to pick 
the polemonium at the Pass but we are strong. 

Bullfrog Lake: A perfect campsite already set up and Heinie has the fire 
going, Larry, Heinie and "Madam Doctor" ore brave enought to swim,, but the 
rest of us just "cool off". The t6a is delicious alter our race downhill 
and the'smoky taste only adds to the flavor. After a long rest, we are ready 
to start down, Vidett.e Meadows, it appears, is at the bottom of a very deep ' 
canyon and we wind down along the endless zig-zags - I don’t know if I like 
this - where are ry mountains? Can’t see anything for the trees - at last 
the sign reads, "Bubfcs Creek" and then we cross the bridge to end all bridges. 
- it is a whole tree laid across the creek - planed off and furnished with a 
fancy rope handrail - here’s commissary - the Wilson and Youngquists greet . * 
us AM) there’s hot chocolate, coffee, or soup for everybodyl The Sierra was 
never like this before - when do we start roughtirg it? Heinie to the res¬ 
cue again - carrying all the bags - it*s a good thing for me - I don’t think 
I could make it under my own steam ~ doesn’t that nan ever get tired? 

Campfire: I didn’t need to worry about the mountains - from the catopfire 
site we can see nothing but - camp is located in a lodgepole forest but is 
entirely surrounded, by peaks - the Videttes - East and West, Mt, Bago, Mt* 
Rixford, Painted Lady, Kearsarge Pinnacles, and University Peak - Oliver 
tells us something about this new territory and discusses plans for the 
week - tomorrow we just rest and clean up camp. Everybody is sleepy, and 
after hot chocolate and a little singing we all go .to bed, 

fa lg M ' • ' 

7 A„M. I see why they wanted to change the time - the sun has to climb 
over University Peak and the Pinnacles every morning before it can get 
here. Down to commissary - the bacon and coffee smell good. Everyone hugs 
the fires - finally the sun hits Mt, Bago and slides down into commissary 
to warm us all. Those little clouds probably moan rain - have to get a 

tarp us, Gussic and I lure Homer over to our camp with a promise of lunch 

but wc .really want him to put up the tarp and it turns out he is just the 
boy that can do it. He knows all about knots, angles, rind channels, and 
chopping tent pegs and pretty soon we have a deluxe apartment to moot any 
need - AM) an inner chamber to take a bath - no jumping into the cold crock 
for us. This masterly job calls for a hearty lunch and wo break out one of 

our secret food caches and have.a real house warming. Our camp is situated 

in the middle of a wild garden beside- Bubbs Creek, Everything seems to be 
growing here - paint brush, lupine, delphinium, tiger lily, young fresh 
trees and giant pines. The creek itself is beautiful as the morning sun 
sifts thru the overhanging branches, highlighting the deep pools and the 
shallow places where the water runs over the clean white stones. Just above 
our camp where the creek bends to follow the. hill is a tiny waterfall, drop¬ 
ping quietly like a silver curtain on a ,;roeh wall. Going for a bucket of 
water here can turn into an all day job ; there’s so much to see. After lunch 
stroll up stream to visit other campsites, each girl has picked a favorite 
spot and Mary and Bessie arc at the extreme end - very delightful, but too 
far to walko 
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July 21 cont'd 

Campfire: Emily and Marion give a skit on packing "a la Sierra Sue" - Dr, 
Howorth talks on safety signals - Norman Johnson present** an Italian drama 
" Helen Hunter leads the singing while Roy serves the chocolate. The nights 
are so beautiful everyone hates to go to bed* The moon just comes booming 
up over East Videttc and lights up the whole valley with a ghostly radiance 

- tonight there is a misty glow and the trees and moon are silhouetted 
against the sky lino 15.ke an old Japanese print, 

7:00 Oliver is leading a trip to Glenn Pass and Painted Lady. Peter is 
taking a party up to Bench Lake which is on the side of West Vidette. The 
fishermen have been bringing back reports of good fishing in Upper Bubbs so 
that's for me today. Cross that beautiful bridge again and start up the 
trail beside the creek - at first the trail goes thru a. forest of giant 
trees with smooth green grass, underfoot but it soon winds up in many switch- 
backs along the boulder strewn side of Kearsarge Pinnacles, The creek is 
booming may over to the right a id I am beginning to wonder if I am getting 
too far away from it - but no, 1 e trail turns back and opens out onto ci 
series of grassy meadows - the walls of tlx; canyon sloping gradually on 
cither side and Bubbs Greek running like a silver chain down the middle - 
the creek has a variety of mood 3 - here and there it runs quietly between 
low grassy banks - then it turns a corner and whips itself up into a giant 
waterwheel fading away into foamy green spray - then it picks up speed again 
and scurries over the jutting rocks with huffings and puffings, eddys and 
swirls. The first time I throw my line in I caught a fish and it seemed 
like the beginning of a successful day but that was two hours ago and 
mothing since! All I have is eyestrain from staring at the water. Ah - it 
all comes back to mo now - hooks catching on rocks or snagging in the willows 

- there it goes - hook, line, and sinker - well I haven't k5.cked over the 
bottle of salmon eggs yeti. It's beginning to cloud up and Center Peak 
looms up at the end of the valley like an ominous giant - 5 o'clock I'd 
better turn back - there's a couple of pools back there I'd like to try 
again - just as I thought - caught two in a row but it's six o'clock and 
tine for dinner - well, there's always tomorrow. 



Campfire: Art Meyer in charge ' entertainment - Dr. Howorth talks on 
accidents in the mountains and demonstrates the technique of walking up 
and down hill and crossing logs - Note, when crossing a log look up and 
ahead and Talk straight across - Note, when walking downhill lean forward - 
Note, when rounding a switchback, drop your shoulder and lean into the 
curve - I think? Dr. Barbara sin^s a little ditty - the League of Nations 
get nowhere as usual - Larry talks on photography - and wo have guests 
tonight ~ two boys doing the John Muir Trail - they were tired and hungry 
and appreciated the steaks we had for dinner - Oliver presented the Howorths 
with Sierra Club cups - than which there is no greater honor - and more 
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singing and chocolate and so to bed. 


Ju£vl22 

More hustle and bustle around commissary this morning. The knapsackers are 
starting out early for Reflection Latte* Oliver is leading a trap to Forest¬ 
ers Pass tomorrow and they are.going up to Center Basin tonight to got an 
early start - Bessie tried to inveigle me into going-, but I dragged ny ach¬ 
ing bones over that pile of staff once and that-s ail, brotherl As I re¬ 
member it, the trail down the other side is a scries of steep switchbacks 
cut out of gray rock for a distance of about 2000 feet. In the background 
is the Korn Basin, the Great Tie stern Divide and the Kav/caks - I think Thunder 
Mountain is in there too, as well as the main, crest of the Sierra and many 
lakes, canyons, and plateaus are visible from this gap in the Kings-Kern 
Divide, Sounds spectacular - am I talking myself into it? Those old fire 
bells are ringing in my head again - everyone is packing extra lunches and 
weighing sleeping bags and stuff for knapsacking. There are so darn many 
things to do around here - now if I were only D-U-Z,1 could do everything 1 , 
John Ton is having a botany trip so guess I’ll stroll along to see things, 

The Meadow is beautiful - so many colorful flowers scattered thru the green 
grass - it’s nice to just amble along and enjoy the continuous lecture John 
Ton is giving AID try to remember some of it. Luncheon at the creek on a 
grassy hillside and then back to camp for afternoon tea and a phat with the 
girls* Meet Marcella and Dean on their way out - gone but not forgotten - 
nobody can fry chicken like Marcella, After dinner Oliver and.his party 
cross the bridge and start out for Center Basin and Foresters Pass* The 
rest of us feel kind of left behind, 

Campfire: Rather quiet tonight - guess all the noisy ones are .on the knap¬ 
sack trip3 - Olive Banks livens things up with a hula and sono native * songs 
Emily House reports on the Botany Falk.a la Robert Benchley - sono very fine 
singing and Roy surprises us ’with.clan chowder instead of chocolate. Walk¬ 
ing hone in a blaze of moonlight - it seems a shame to go to bed, Some 
tine 'in the middle of the night I awaken to find throe mules and a horse 
standing looking down at me - it’s errie in the moonlight and I can’t 
remember where I am - or why the audience, just eight big sad inquiring 
eyes - Listen kids - beat it - there arc empty saddles in the old corral - 
go hone and put then on. Wiggle my foot and the mules plunge wildly down 
stream but the horse turns back wistfully and just stares - it’s no use 
feller, you can’t stay with me - go on hone to your mother. Some tine later 
Lydia slips past in the shadows leading a string of mules down to connissary. 
She must have hit the jackpot. They all wound bp in her backyards 

July 24 

Peter has urgent business at Reflection Lake iso Hcinic takes over his trip 
to Vidctte Lakes. About 9 o’clock we start out through v'onen’s camp, past 
the old log cabin and wind around the side of East Vidctte. The trail is 
steep but nice and shady. Coning around a little knoll we cone full upon 
Horsetail Falls- the falls arc several hundred feet high - narrow at the • 
top and widening out into a beautiful fan at the bottom - there’s lots of 
water and the effect rivals anything in Yosenitc 0 This is the point where 
Upper Bubbs drops down into the stream that runs thru comp, Peter J s ducks 
nark the trail like a boulevard and it’s a good thing because the country 
hereabouts seems to be chopped up into .little canyons and granite hills 
and valleys and it would be easy to get lost. Frank Bailey bringing up the 
rear with the late comers. There are tlce lakes strewn along the floor.of 
this gr.onitc basin. The one at the top Is a hanging valley and wo have to 
climb a steep scree chute to reach it. It’s way above timber and there’s 






July 24 cont’d 

no wood for a fire, so sone people return to tho second lake, nake tea, and 
rest and talk* There ore no fish here so after lunch, return to' tho first 
lake - this is deep and blue and there ore plenty of fish - bit nobody soens 
to bo. a ole to catch any. Oh, well., it»s fun to-sit around and talk to Alice 
and Lydia, watch Vadim paint, and hurl epithets at the fish. On the way 
hone enjoy the variety of flowers - golden aster, cream colored columbine, 
cassiopo, ivy and fern, end - of all things, H^iLOCK, , -• •• 

Thc cook didn't arrive today so Roy cooked dinner all by himself - and it was 
"delicioits and good too?" . • . ... • 

Campfire* Helen de Fremery- in charge and wc have an evening devoted to John 
i.'Iuir - anecdotes, reminiscences - quotations - Eloise Dyer was on a trip with 
John in-1909 and had'some favorite, stories to• tell - Olivia Johnson net him 
on her o-irst trip in 1.904Bob Thompson told about his most memorable Sierra 
Club trip T when Bill Colby and Clair Tappaan were along. Keinie rendered sone 
fine classical music on.his favorite instrument - 9»30 Oliver and his party 
(having run up Junction Peak on'tho way home, from Foresters Pass) looking 
tired and hungry straggle'in and head for the SQup-kettle but one and all- 
even those who can't reach the soup, kettle and have to -be served - declare it 
was a wonderful trip and.worth every creak .and-ache* .Forget my flashlight 
and have to find ry way homo in tho dark - it certainly<puts a new face on 
things and brings'cut the philosopher in me.and a quotation from Whitman has 
some meaning* ; 

*• ' ■ ' • 9 . * j *." * V " , . - 

"I was thinking tho day-nostssplendid, till I saw what" 

‘ the not-day. exhibited, . • 

I was thinking'this globe enough, till there sprang out 

So noiseless around me myriads pf-other- globes. - . 

1 . . % * # ** . * f * # * # 

Oh I see now that life cannot exhibit’ all to me - 
as the . day cannot, - . 

: I see that I an to wait for whajfc wili bo exhibited 

' by death,' ... 

July 25 . • •" . . . •! \y 

Sunday - 6*30' - on my tray to help in commissary. Pass the campfire site 
where Father Sheerin is saying mass for the Catholics, Father Sheerin is 
the librarian at Alma College. He and his two friends, Br„ KcDcrnot and . 
Francis Hanley, are knapsacking in the Sierra and stayed with us last night. 
After breakfast Marion'Jones and a group,of Protestants meet to sing and 
hold their own service, A little farther up the ridge a group of Christian 
Scientists get together to read and talk, And"down by the creek another 
group reads from "The Prophet". It‘s a beautiful-day and a fine tine and 
place to take tine to give thanks for all our blessings, 

After ltoch take a stroll up to Horsetail Falistq fish but 'discover I am on 
the wrong side of the creek and it would nqan a steep climb to get around a 
precipice. Watch several rock clinbers try to negotiate the opposite wall - 
it f s too tough and they, have- to r.ako a traverse to reach a lower point whore 
they can scale the wall with safety. Still many clouds which’have threat-., 
ened every day since our'arrival hut so .far they,have, as John Muir once 
said, ”nothing to do but look be: voiful M , . ... 

Campfire: Dr. Munz talks on primroses - they are special pets - Oliver re¬ 
ports on his trip to Foresters Pass and Junction Peak* proposes a trip to, 
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J uly 25 cont’ d 

University Peak and East Lake for tenor row. Helen Hunter works up sene un¬ 
usually nice rounds. Tonight vie have cur own private canpfiro hy the creek 
and we can hear the singing up on the hill. It would toko Shakespeare to 
say it so nicely: 

"Hew sweet the moonlight sleeps u.pon this bankl 
Here will wo sit end let the sound s of nusic. 

Creep into our ears: soft, stillness and the night 
Become the touches of sweet harmony. 


Today Heinie is leading a trip to Junction Meadows. After breakfast cress 
the bridge again and stroll across the alpine basin of Videtto Creek. The 
grass is thick and green and the young pines glisten in tho bright norning 
sunshine. The trail is quite a distance from the stream so wo have to cut 
over once in a while to see a booming waterfall or sor.ie spectacular feature 
of the stream. After we pass the Glen Pass cutoff we have the best view 
yet of Brewer and its guards. The country is opening out new. T?c are. 
steadily going down hill and can see clear down the canyon to tho massive 
peaks at the lower end, Tho country becomes more rugged and the creek is 
no longer a gentle stream but plunges madly down thru the deepening gorge. 
At some spots there it abruptly drops for several hundred feet and.the 
photographers risk life and linb olinbing out on lodges to obtain just the 
right shot. Soon the trail runs out into barren dusty country. The sun is 
beating dov;n and uc arc all hot and hungryv> At last Hcinio calls a halt 
and we stop for lunch at tho top of a beautiful waterfall* with another 
waterfall above us apparently coning out of the sky and dropping down the 
sheer rock wall in front of us. There arc plenty of trees for shade, a 
stream of cool fresh water, and a nice shallow granite basin for warning. 


After lunch the Social Mr, Manhoin has to rush back to a tea party but the 
rest of us lilac the scenery here. Velma Ingraham regales us with talcs of 
her trip to India - she has been to the Eastern Himalayas and has actually 
seen Everest and the Vale of Kashmire, it sounds thrilling and wc would like 
to hoar more. Saw a water ouzel for the first tine (and all the tine I thot 
that was a joke among the old nountainccrs) and learned that it never loaves 
the water - can live in the fiercest torrents in any weather - and it looks 
like such a delicate little thing# 

Larry leads the way back and we toil up the stoop dusty trail. Meet Father 
Sheorin and his companions who arc on their way out. They have huge packs 
but since they arc going DOWNHILL don’t scon to nind the heat and oust. In 
the afternoon shadows we see lots of interesting rock formations and garaens 
filled with brilliant flowers - tho Tiger Lily scons to be queen here anc 
grows to enormous proportions. When we have to stop and rest and cool ofx 
it is comforting to look back at the icy aloofness cf Brewer ana forest 
laden plateaus stretching ahead for miles and miles. 


Camofirc : Dr. Barbara reports on tho successful University trip -the Re¬ 
flection Lake Party has returned and report that it was a wonderful spot 
and well worth the effort. (I hear via the grapevine that evenDr. Howerth 
admits there are tines when it is better to go sideways and look down at. 
the log - yes, when the log is slippery - also that he ana Cliff Youngquist 
stationed at each end of said log and holding a rope, made very nice fence 
posts for a rope handrail.) Ncto, remember this on future trips when the 
boy friends stand idly by waiting for us to fall in. 
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JuifaJSZ 

Ton and Dr, Muns are loading a trip to Upper Bubbs and will talk on botany, 
geology olid entomologyo Sounds very educational but I gave up a long tine’ 

Q£'o so 3^ just follow and listen in occasionally, breaking away now and then 
to do a kittle fishing * not that it does ne any good » I would have a more 
profitable ary if I concentrated on botany, geology, and entomology, John 
Ton explains how he deals with a thistle .'cut it in half and spears each 
half separately - a marmot perched on a rock by the side of the* trail isn r +. ' 
going to move for any old bunch of Base Ccapers ~ No Sir? He stares right 
back and leaves when he gets good and ready* Learn about the hrambly current 
bush - or is it a current when it is not brnnbly? Time for lunch and Hcinio 
goes on a surine » not another step until they STOP c It’s 12 o’clock and he 
wants his tea. So do I and where will I get it if this goes on? But he can 
never hold out if.enough beautiful women coax him so he goes just a little 
farther and the billy can is soon on the boil, We have lunch on a big granite 
slab entirely sur rounded by beautiful shade trees - the crook is just a 
stone’s throw and all we have to C i is lean over when the billy can needs re¬ 
filling, After lunch there’s more excitement - a dead 3 tunp is on fire end 
everybbdy rushes to man the pumps - a bucket brigade is formed - women and 
children not excepted - and gallons of water disappear into the stump but the 
ashes continue to snoulder so there’s nothing for it but take it up by the 
roots - the men get behind a battering ran and pretty soon there’s another 
dead duck 0 

The walls of this particular basin ore very interesting - and Oliver explains 
hov? the Sierra was thrown up above the earth’s surface - how mountains arc 
made in different parts of the world - the moaning of rock faults - and that 
Center Peak is unglaclatod which means that a glacier happened to roll this 
way but by-passed and went on both sides of it, 

rionder how Mary, Bessie and Madeline are getting along at East Lake? ' They 
made a quick trip there today. 

Campfire: Morgan reports on the Reflection Lake Trip too - his party climbed 
Brewer - lingered too long and had to come dorm by flashlight. The child¬ 
ren’s show tonight - Madeline Ritter gave impersonations of zany military 
marcherso Richard did a Colonel Stoopnagle - Pete, Mary K» and Richard did 
a skit - Marion Jones did a Winchell - Eleanor Breed gave a very interesting 
talk on her trip with a Chinese Genera]., Roy served chocolate as usual (is 
this habit-forming I wonder?) Helen leads the singing and everyone is in 
fine voice tonight - singing seems to be one pastime that doesn’t go out of 
fashion - on this day in 1663 Samuel Pepys wrote in his famous diary: 
"....under one of the trees on the common a company got together that sung... 

I rode up to then and found them only voices, some citizens met by chance, 
that sung four or five parts excellently, I have not been more pleased with 
a snapp of nusique, considering t' ? circumstances of the tine and place, in 
all ny life anything so pleasant. 

July 28 

The High Trippers ore arriving at Center Basin today. The Base Campers are 
going to greet then and offer some refreshment. We start off in groups and 
amble slowly up the trail - the H,T, won’t got in until afternoon. Center 
Basin is a beautiful spot - almost at tinberline - set in an amphitheatre of 
nagnificient 13,000 foot peaks; University and Center Peaks dominate the 
scene. This basin lies at the foot of the Kings-Kern Divide, and Foresters 
Pass is the gateway to the Kern Basin, The H,T, has to cone over the pass - 
the Kern side is a steep hot clinb over endless barren switchbacks and the 
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Kings Canyon side is a ness of talus flung up to toment poor hikers. They 
o.l’ look ti-cd and appreciate tho recpotion and refreshment. I wish it were 
a 1 a ?11& : r- r n * oruld offer‘you instead of just chj cf tda- Do a little- 
fishing or. uj- vay down - finally catch a total of one. Sometimes I wonder 
which' end of the line the fish is on. 

Campfire: It *s Richard's birthday ~ Dot Diack in charge of entertainment. 
Tay plays the violin and n !.feditat.io:i w never sounded more beautiful. Kear- 
sarge Kate went thru her weight reducing ordeal end Arnold tall, a visitor 
fron the High Trip, sang sone hill oilly songs, accompanying hir.seIf on tho 
guitar. The smash hit of the evening is the Sextet from Lucia - rendered 
with special words and gestures * and appropriate costumes conjured out of 
no' here by Marie Chabaud, And evon the rough house treatment couldn’t hide 
the really fine voices' hidden under those gaudy rags. Getting so close to 
tiv ond of the trip everybody hugs the canpfiro and they hate, to break-up 
the circle even tho it is late, Emily Dickinson was a city dweller but she 
k r w tho feeling toot 



"The mountains grow unnoticed 
Their purple figures rise 



"In their eternal faces 
The sun with broad delight 



c’Clock, The schedule for today reads like a debutantte's nightnaro. Down 
to commissary for toast and coffee - then to cleaning up camp - have to got 
all the cans buried and things shipshape for the visitors, 10 o'clock tho 
high trippers are arriving, and commissary certainly looks alive with another 
100 or so people waiting in line. The guests enjoy it too, judging from the 
oh's and uh's over, the fresh peaches, fresh oggs (seconds for everybody) id® 
cinnamon rolls, (little do they know that Florence Ccllarius and Bob Roudy . 
stayed up-until 4 o'clock this morning to .nako those rolls)• .The K.T, evi¬ 
dently got ready for us too because they are slicked up to beat the band and 
look fresh as daisies. How do they do it on 30 lbs. of luggage? 

After breakfast we all get together in the meadow on. the other side of the 
crock - the bandanas are strung up and make a gala splash of color on the- 
grecn background t . The H, T, entertains first with some wonderful-talent - 
Olio Baldauf end Ernest Arnold sing duets and solos - with real honbst-to. .. 
goodness yodelling - Susan Reichert toitzos Matilda, Arnold tall has on end¬ 
less repertory of-hill billy numbers - and Joe' Ncv.tian insists on rounds. 

After such a galnwy of stars the Base Camp, has to take a-deep breath and look 
■round at itself but we are «qual wo them with -ur own fine singers, Olive 
Banks and the hula, and the SEITET which had them whistling and stamping; in 
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July 29 cont'd 



2 Tino for the Big Tea Party. VJc have to cone as the title of a noving 

picture, X an the Big Clock which everybody guesses oven before the party 
begins. Mary stunped then all with Brief Monent end Bessie and Madeline were 
a weird looking pair as The Egg and I. There * s so nuch to see I don't know 
where to start - the flower arrangenents are beautiful - Mrs.Dupont has the 
nost original niniature - the bandanas are -really spectacular - Peter has the 
nost beautiful handnade - soft gold and yellow and creon tones - the water- 
colors are really good and I don't think wc take tine to appreciate tho work 
of these artists - then the gadget shew with nest people stunped by tho prize 
winners. The fthiskerino Contest - judged by Mary K. is won by - guess who? 
Yes, Nature Boy hinsclf, The Most Beautiful TTonan is won by Mary K. and by 
sono strange coincidence the judge was Heinie - HHrnnnJ Tho folk dancers put 
the finishing touch on our revels end after punch and cookies one and all had 
to rest and recuperate before dinner. 


Canpfirc: Dr, Arnstrong talked about tho dangers of encroaching industry and 
the need for no re - alert guardianship of our, forests. An account of a first 
ascent of a shoulder of Deerhorn - prizes for tho workers - with Bob, Marion, 
Florence?, and Eleanor coning in first - the chickee pail contingent was honor¬ 
ed not only with high praise but ball bearing pens* Delicious chocolate and 
so to bed. 


July 30 

Down to breakfast early. The people who are going out tc Kearsarge Lakes are 
buzzing around getting ready to leave, Might as well face facts nyself and 
get ny excess dunnage packed. Gussie and Hcner are going out today so I will 
have to see" then off. Heinie is on the job as usual. Maybe it is because 
it is early but there seons to be a decided chill in tho air and Adelaide G.'s 
beautiful cinquain cones to nind: 

"Fresher * £ 

■ . ■ Than spring's new scents ' --— ---— S* 

. * The earliest winter wind - -r" * u 

Blows fron for nountain tops the breath ..-d^ s^„. . t'"\ 

’■ ■ ' of snow" < ‘ „ c ‘ ‘ V : V v 

; .. , • 

Tho girls are having Open House this afternoon but I guess I’ll try fishing 
dpwnstrean for a while, Peter shows ne sene choice spots and leaves no to , 
ny work, ffhen on I going to learn - I cone charging up to the bank like a 
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bull noose and the fish gallop off in all directions. In this businfess„you 
have to be subtle, .patient, and QUIET! Oh, well, it's lovely down here. 

The Traitor runs gently between the low green banks. Those Ore the "green 
pastures" and the "still waters". Yes, indeed,. 

The Open House is in full sting and everybody in canp is here. Apparent- , 
ly everyone has been saving 3one choice tidbit for a very special occasion 
and this is it - it turns out to be a regular banquet, and the guests as well 
as the hostesses seen to bo enjoying it. Have to tear nyself away end rush 
down to connissary to help with salad - everybody gets into the dot and the 
salad is a huge success. At dinnor we have a real surprise - CREAM PUFFS, 

At Base Canp? Well, I never! Tried our conbinod wiles to get seconds but 
no luck - and after seeing what happened to Ben Elkus - falsely accused of 
filching one - we sighed and gave up, 

— vy-'p. Canpfirct Tay has gone but wc have Cedric Uright 

v ( '?■ arriving early for 2nd Base Canp, to play for us, , 

It sounds especially lovely tonight when we are , 

1 all feeling sad about leaving tonorrow, Tyler 
Vandergrift is d visitor in canp tonight end•ho 
talked about' the Sierra Club in general - Bob ' =•; 

cfl/- Thonpson gave a short;history of the purposed;and 
■ r >; r/ C^'1ains of the Club and its devclopnent over the' 

e^) V S^ '^ ar8 - 'Eleanor Brood told us sone nore about her 
•™ v " r ’ ’travels in Gem any and Franco, More'sinking, hot 
chocolate .and sad. farewells and we leave conpfire 
for the last tine. The noon is paler now and 
listlessly creeps up the sky - Shelley know the 
’lady in all her noodst ' 

' # t ‘ *• 

,"And like a dying lady, lean.and pale, 

YJho totters forth, capped in a gauzy veil, 

Out of her' chanber, led by the insane 
And feeble wanderings of her fading brain. 

The no.on, arose up in the nurky East, : 

A .'white and shapeless nass. 



.i T. . 11 1 vi> 






j ttiv ii '.r "'•■ ‘ .. v. ’ ' V '* 

"Redcap, redcap" 6:00 A.ll. and Heinie's voice" floats thru canp - he is on 
the job again and now Carla is his attractive heleer - no tine to*stay and 
watch the sun slide down Mt, Bago today, Connissary and a last batch of 
:hotcokos - for sonc reason Charl&y Gooding can't cut his - could be that, 
dardboard Roy put in- the niddle of .one - hate to scy goodbye to everyone - 
"i Bessie breezes by with "Lct’sget thid show, on the road", Yes, lots - 
night as well go now._ Feel like a fly clinbing up the steep trail hacked 
out of ■ the rock wall■of the canyon. - this part of the trail is rough and 
rocky and runs thru the dense forest. Past Bullfrog Lake, a sparkling 
blue sequin flung carelessly on the floor of the sparsely wooded basin 
surrounded by rugged pinnacles and spires. The Kearsorgo Lakes look tonpt- 
ing - here's the pack train - Susie is acting,up - she doesn't like her 
pack or her position at the end of. the line and procoeds to change both, 

Pc arc out of tinber now and the last barren blistering stretch and then a 
cool frosh breeze fron the pass and the beautiful, blue poloncniun again to 
rest the cyesi Sit on the pile of rocks at the Pass again for a. few 
nihutes - Ueitlie is having .tea at Flower Lake tho, so have to get on - one 
last look as far back as Brewer and then down the. other side - the trail 
is so ..sriooth and clear-you can race all the way down and in no tine Flower 
Lake glistens thru the trees.' Hoinie is busy serving tea, arid people keep 
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dropping in - it*s the last tea party and Heinio's consistent thoughtfulness 
and hospitality ore appreciated by everyone. Sonc people trice a swim and 
others just sit and store up the shifting scenes for future use, A Clark’s 
Crow lights on a pole in the middle of the party and gives us a raucous 
lecture. 

The pack train hasn't passed so there's no hurry but wo finally start down 
slowly - examining the canyon walls and watching the groat billows cf cumulus 
exploding in tho sky. At last the corral - the bags have not arrived so wo 
have time to visit the horses and watch the packers at work. The horse back 
riders troop in finally and appear strangely stiff and languid - could it be 
that riding isn't easy either? Ah, the pack train at last - and of course 
our bags aro on the last mule. 

Descending from Onion Valley in the late afternoon shadows we con see how 
sharp and precipitous the switchbacks are - glad I'm not on tho bus. Owens 
Valley still in bright sunlight is a patchwork cf shifting colors. Indepen¬ 
dence and Jin's Place - a super dinar' and the whole Base Ccnp is there 
enjoying the air conditioning and milk shakes. The party from the bus arrives 
all safe and sound. They arc wearing city clothes and faces and seen differ¬ 
ent already. Now the last goodbyes arc really said and we step out into the 
worm nig:ht air and note that the mountains are completely hidden by the 
darkness. There's no campfire to go to tonight so wo turn the car towards 
Bishop and home. Shakespeare says it for us again: 

n Our revels new are ended. These our actors 
As I foretold you, were all spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air: 

And, like the baseless fabric of this vision, 

The cloud-cappcd towers, the gorgeous palaces. 

Yes, all which it inherit, shall dissolve. 

And, like this insubstantial pageant faded, 

Leave not a track behind, We are such stuff 
As dreams arc made on, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep. 
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FAMILIARITY CREEDS RESPECT 

An Account of Scientific Activities on the First 1948 Base Canp 

by John Thorns Howell 

Again the 1948 the Base Canp gave Sierrans the opportunity to beccne as 
intimately acquainted with various phases of 'natural history in the high 
mountains as they night wish. All that Base Campers had to do was to exorcise 
their senses in order to acquire sone knowledge they had not had before. 

When we arrived at Onion Valley wc had our first Sensing of the high 
mountains - that "feeling* of altitude,, which sone of us "get" worse than 
others, There nay be objection that this is not a proper example of our sense 
of fooling, and if so, then we hove only to recall the rugged stability of 
granite, the yielding velvet of meadows, the fresh down-canyon brush of.air 
at breakfast tine* But how good that air smelled! Fragances of subalpine 
conifers,-of redolent shooting-stars, of spicy sagebrush, of hyacinthinc 
polencnlun - to mention but a few of those wild perfumes which made so 
memorable the mountain air that we breathed* Some of us tasted the sparse 
wild fruits of the heights (if we found then before the birds and conies); 
more of us tasted the snow on pass or peak; all of us tasted the cold clear 
water of .brooks and streams, the Sierra champagne water of which John Muir so 
fondly wrote. Of those’ sane waters, wc heard their many voices day and night; 
we heard the roar of Viddtte avalanche; wc heard the whistle of cony, the 
nocturnal howl of coyote, the songs of many birds, and, sod to relate, the 
miserable music of all-too-many mosquitoes, Wc saw - or night have seen - so 
nuchi granite peaks, splashed with snow, adorned by primrose and poloneniun, 
the hone of narnot and rosy finch; great canyons, the pathways of vanished 
glaciers, carpeted with forests and meadows, of paved with granitic terraces 
and glacial steps/ streams leading up to lakes of the sky and to snow fields 
beneath the crags of summit peaks; over a!l r the blue sky of.day (perchance 
enhanced by dazzling cumulus) end the star-flecked done of night, 

« * ' 4 * 4 

In order to become more’familiar with the outstanding features in cur 
nagnificont surroundings, excursions, on natural history were conducted. At 
Flower Lake, the coniferous trees of the region were described, and these 
wore reviewed at Vidotte Meadows, On the botany walk 'which was more inten¬ 
sive than extensive, we confined our attention to the meadows around canp and 
to the hanging gardens along Bullfrog Creek immediately to the north. 

For tho geology and entomology talks wc wont up Bubbs Crock beyond East 
Vidette to a point where a nunatak and the unglaciatod upland adjacent to 
Junction Pass" could be seen. A brief outline of the geologic history of the. 
Sierra Nevada from the Mesozoic pre-Sicrran sea to the uplift of the present 
Sierra Nevada was given by Tom Howell, Oliver Kehrlein then told of the 
carving of the Sierra by the Pleistocene glaciers which were responsible for. 
i.'.'.ch of the scenic grandeur about us„ Following tho geology talks, Dr, Philip 
v,.ri 2 gave a most enlightening account: of the life histories of several of tho 
■ r.sects of the regien, particularly those whose larval stages are aquatic and 
ore spent in the cold rushing water of mountain streams, This is the first 
r?To on a Base Camp wo have had any entomology, and, from the great interest 
that was shown in Dr, Huns* talk, the subject night well become one of the 

r est popular anong our Base Canp studios#. 

„ i 

The birds in the vicinity of canp were listed by Frances Payne.with the 
help of Mrs. H. P, Bracelin, Tlcrren Flock, and others. Frances’ list is 
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given elsewhere in this booklet, A r.orning bird walk was scheduled for 
July 29, but it was cancelled by the "bruncheon" and reunion with the High 
Trippers, At all tines, however, Frances was dispensing infornation about 
the birds to interested Base Cnnpers, so it is likely that nost questions 
were token care of even without the bird walk. 

As on all Base Canps since the first in 1940, ’’the highest flower 
show in the world" was set up for the education and edification of all who 
night be interested, Mrs, Bracelin, Frances Payne, Mary Rixford, and Ton 
Howell prepared a named exhibit of the nost connon plants in the vicinity of 
canp. The site of the show was an attractive granite rock shaded by lodge- 
pole and white-bark pines. The flower show was one of the Base Canp features 
that nost attracted the High Trippers when they visited our cor.p. 

Also, as on other Base Canps, a botanical collection was node fron 
which a flcristic report for the region has been prepared and this is given 
at the end of this booklet. This year, collections were node by Dr, Philip 
Munz and the writer, and fron the two sots of plants alnost 400 kinds can be 
reported. The present "Base Camp Botany" is the sixth in the series of such 
reports that have been prepared for Base Canp areas fron Garnet Lake on the 
north to Little Five Lakes on the south. These "botanies" together with two• 
similar lists that were prepared by the writer in 1943 and 1944 for the 
Donner Pass region and for the Tuolumne Meadows have proven of value to 
students interested in the distribution of plants in the Sierra Nevada, 

Familiarity of sorts nay ’'breed contenpt" - or as a poet said long ago, 
nay 'beget boldness" - but it is likewise very true that familiarity with the 
wonders of Nature develops a respect for all that can be found beyond the 
haunts of nan. The Base Canp outing and all of the Sierra Club outings 
ain to acquaint and foniliarize Club members with the beauties of a wild 
natural area and the essential interrelation between all parts of the whole. 
This knowledge develops a love and respect for the wilderness that can only 
cone fron faniliarity, TJith its nenbers enbued with a deep regard for what 
is natural, the Club con count on the staunch support of everyone in its 
all-inportant progran to conserve for future generations sone of those 
natural beauties that are found only in the ’wilderness. 


******* 

The second canp followed the pattern set by the Natural Science lead¬ 
ers of the first. The Flower Show was maintained and labeled by Jeanette 
Craig, who also conducted the botanical walk with great success. Geology 
and glaciology were presented by Oliver Kehrlein, 


******* 

The daily weather reports #1$ meteorological data were gathered by 
Larry Lewin and Hesley Ncble, as a port of the world-wide weather survey 
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SIERRA CLUB BASE CAMP #2 
VIDETTE MEADOW 
AUGUST 1 - AUGUST 14, 1948 


N° te: p 1 ® names of members of the party are compiled from the records of the 
Outing Committee as they stand on July 26th, 1948. Apologies are 
extended to those who suffer from misspelling and omission. 


Elvera Anderson 
Jean Cook Anderson 
Mrs. Julia Anderson 
Madi Bacon 
Judy Bartram 
Robert G. Bear 
Emily M. Bear 
Aline Bier 
Jessie M. Bierman 
Andrea Blom 
Bergljot Blom 
Carl Blom 

Frederick Borncamp 
Bob Bosso, Jr. 
Herbert L. Breed 
Herman G. Cellarius 
Richard Cellarius 
Agnes W. Coogan 
Doris Coolidge 
Jeanette Craig 
Roy Crites 
Ruth H. Crowley 
John Crowley 
E. Ruth Danford 
Alice Dayton 
Philip Dern 
Dick Dieterich 
Mrs. Jack Dieterich 
Jack Dieterich 
Pauline Dietz 
Klara Fetter 
Johane Fischer 
Loueva Foote 
Fred Foulon 
Samuel W. French 
Ernst Friedlander 
Adela Gantner 
Mrs. J. F. Gilbey 
Mrs. R. Godon 
Rolf Godon 
Rolf Godon, Jr. 
Eleanore Godon 
Jean Parker Goebel 
Robert M. Granger 
Julia E. Gross 
Kurt Guenther 
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1133 Euclid Avenue, Berkeley 
501 Prospect Avenue, South Pasadena 
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1211 Yocum Street, Pasadena 2 
5776 Harbord Drive, Oakland 11 
Financial Center Building, Oakland 12 
1419 Oxford Street, Berkeley 

» 11 11 it 

846 Micheltorena Street, Los Angeles 26 
4008 Woodruff Avenue, Oakland 2 
1066 - 10th Avenue, Sacramento 14 
51 Florence Street, San Francisco 
1605 Washington Street, San Francisco 
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1000 Sutter Street, San Francisco 
1080 Emerson Street, Palo Alto 
2105 Roosevelt Avenue, Burlingame 
3724 Vantage Avenue, North Hollywood 
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5855 Margarido Drive, Oakland 18 

Hoover Library, Stanford 

745 Sutter Street, San Francisco 9 

1912 Winnemac Avenue, Chicago 40, Illinois 

547 N. Sierra Bonita Avenue, Los Angeles 

74 Otis Street, San Francisco 

667 North First Street, San Jose 11 

General Delivery, Mill Valley 
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1551 S. Harvard Boulevard, Los Angeles 6 
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Lucy Hall 
Elsa Hill 
R. C. Hornberger 
Inga Jensen 

Mrs. Boynton S. Kaiser 
Boynton S. Kaiser 
R. M. Kauffman 
Mrs. R. M. Kauffman 
Murrey Kehrlein 
Robert Kirkpatrick 
Barbara Lane 
Nedra Le Blond 
Donald Leighton 
James MacBride 
Mrs. James MacBride 
Helen S. Mardock 
Ray S. McConnell 
Susannah Means 
Dean N. Meyer 
Leo W. Meyer 
Mrs. Leo W, Meyer 
A. R. Miess 
Louise C. Million 
Carl Mitchum 
Bob Myers 
Lester Newman 
Robert Newman 
Winifred Newman 
Edwina Noble 
Wesley Noble 
Chiura Obata 
Winifred Olson 
Marie O'Neill 
Paul Pietrokowsky 
Andrew 0. Porter 
Louise S. Porter 
Tommy Porter 
Mary Rainey 
Lewis Reynolds 
Ben E. Rickli 
Mrs. Ben E. Rickli 
Patricia Rounsefel 
Donald Ryan 
Dorothy Sandstrom 
Mrs. Herbert Sieck 
Errol Smith 
Helen Smith 

Mrs. Florence Steineke 
Marian Steineke 
Anita Suran 
Margie Suran 
Grant Swanson 


120 Tilton Avenue, San Mateo 
Mills College, Oakland 
2109 - 4lst Avenue, Oakland 1 
6019 Outlook Avenue, Oakland 5 
705 Hilldale Avenue, Berkeley 8 
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P. 0. Box 374, Los Altos 

379 North Ridge Road, San Francisco 24 

3261 Jackson Street, Corvallis, Oregon 
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1304 Monterey Avenue, Berkeley 7 
800 Hilldale Road, Berkeley 
1204 Lombard Street, San Francisco 
973 Baileyana Road, Hillsborough 
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2638 Glendale Boulevard, Los Angeles 26 
7700 Geary Boulevard, San Francisco 21 
11014 Cardamine Drive, Tujunga 
2010 - 18th Avenue, Oakland 
1403 Norton Avenue, Glendale 2 
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2323 Blake Street, Berkeley 4 

508 S. Cuyler Avenue, Oak Park, Illinois 

150 Kenwood Way, San Francisco 

2901 Garber Street, Berkeley 

1725 Milan Avenue, South Pasadena 
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3004 Fairview, Alameda 
2504 Webster Street, Berkeley 
68 Avis Road, Berkeley 7 
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1001 Waverly Street, Palo Alto 

3712 Almeria Street, San Pedro 

4347 Burns Avenue, Los Angeles 27 

740 Ardsley Road, Winnetka, Illinois 

1961 Jefferson Street, Apt. 6 , San Francisco 23 

n »t ft It ft ft ft n 

Rt. 2, Box 884, Los Altos 

it tt tt tt tt it 

56 OO Verdun Avenue, Los Angeles 43 

M ft ff tf tf tf 

1105 Jackling Drive, Burlingame 
















: 












Ethel Rose Taylor 
Robert A. Thompson 
D. Gwynn Thomson 
Mrs. Forrest E. Tregea 
Forrest E. Tregea 
Louis West 
Florence White 
A. J. Whitney 
Aileen Whitney 
Betty Ann Whitney 
Carla Wolff 
Leona Wolff 
Tom Wolff 
Cedric Wright 
David Wright 
Joanne Wright 
Rhea Wright 


900 Santa Barbara Road, Berkeley 
8l4 Brent Avenue, South Pasadena 
732 Newhall Road, Burlingame 
1124 Amador Avenue, Berkeley 
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4036 Kirkham Street, San Francisco 22 
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COMMISSARY GROUP 


Roy Anderson 
Frank Bailey 
Paul Baron 
Charles Burns 
Dean Curtis 
Peter Friedrichsen 
Oliver Kehrlein 
Dr. Ernst Wolff 


1071 Portola Drive, San Francisco 16 
35 Mermaid Place, Long Beach 2 
1600 W. 105 th Street, Los Angeles 44 
2566 Gorralitas Drive, Los Angeles 26 
10210 La Salle Avenue, Los Angeles 44 
805 - E 65 th Street, Inglewood 
71 Jordan Avenue, San Francisco 18 
2535 Vallejo Street, San Francisco 23 
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* Dorothy (Dottie to you) Sandstrom was our campfire * 

* reporter for the second too weeks and has done an * 

* excellent job. Very little got by.her eagle eye. * 

* We'll never know how she accomplished as much as * 

* she did - what with her -side tripping, photograph- * 

* ing and continuous participation in every event * 

* around camp. Perhaps that,is why she caught the .* 

* spirit of feaclt- event and transcribed it here so * 

* ably. So,** Dottie, we are greatly indebted to you * 

* for everything you - did dn camp and for immortal!z- * 

* ing all of. .our deeds in this day by day account-, ok * 

* * * * ***** * * * * * * * * * * .* * ******* 

MORE CAMPFIRES ' ’ ' ' > 

As seen by. Dorothy Sandstrom 
Sunday, August 1, 1948 

.Remember that first campfire? 

You sat on a nice soft, rock and waited for the stragglers to arrive. 
You watched the sunset on University Peak—-all in glorious Technicolor, 

You could hardly believe that just a few hours ago you were coaxing your 
steaming and rebellious car up the hot mountain road to Onion Valley, where 
Oliver, with outstretched hand and outstretched feather, had greeted you. 
Then you had coaxed your steaming and rebellious frame up,the shadeless 
trail to camp at Flower Lake. Now you were all rested and relaxed and, 
thanks to the famous Base Camp cuisine, as contented as any cow, 

Oliver appeared and when he saw our too-small group he said, "He. yell 
'Campfirel Come quick-lyi" You decided that Base Campers were just people 
after all, and people always hate to miss anything. At least that's what 
your Great-aunt Cynthia thinks, and she has spent the best years of her 
life as a party-line-listen-inner. 

Oliver.road the names of the ones who had not yet checked in. (The 
girls showed up the next day, bruised but still game, after an auto acci¬ 
dent near Bishop.) 

; .Three persons.reported their loss to the Bureau of Missing Dunnage 
Bags,. Through Keen Detective Work and Judging by Previous Experience it 
was deduced that Mr., and Mrs, Noble's bags were in the excess pile by mis¬ 
take, and Kurt Guenther's was still on the Greyhound bus. The three un¬ 
fortunates'were. not doomed to sleepless nights, however, as three Base 
Campers with "double" sleeping bags loaned out a half, a, bag. 

t v • 

■Just then pretty Virginia Dean passed along the trail leading a string 
of mules back hone fron 'the High Trip, and wp all waved to her, 

, f f * 

Oliver introduced Dr, Ernst Wolff, "a pediatrician who does all the 
operating on Base Camp as avocation - ," Dr, Wolff, swinging his sweater 
around like- a matador, gave, us some sage advice in hie own ininitable style. 
"About the feet—put on adhesive before blisters appear and before coning 
to me. Oliver says, 'Blisters are unnecessary so bo hordboiled about then 1 .' 
About the heart—blood pressure that isy not romance—r hope you all had an 
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examination before coming hero, or else it’s too bad { About office hours— 
short office hours after breakfast, and shorter office hours before supper." 
We gave Dr. Wolff a big harx3 and you quickly classified him as a Good Joe, 
and wondered if ho did a good black-market business in blisters. 

I ’ 

Oliver explained that there arc.tubs full of hot water on the fire td\ 
day. This water is for the girls ,'to use for their hot water bottles (Sound 
effect, from the boys: laughter) and for the boys to use for .washing their 
dirty socks (Sound effect, from the girls: laughter). But.we must replen¬ 
ish the water we take out with fresh water. Then Roy Andorson said nonac- 
ingly, "Taking a pail for washing that is narked f Cook' is a major offenoel" 
Oliver introduced Roy as "the length and breadth of Commissary." You de- ^ 
cided to look at Roy closely tomorrow to see if he was really as fierce as 
he looked in those whiskers, • • 


"There is only one objective in Base Camp," Oliver told us with much 
earnestness, "and that is to make you appreciate the mountains the better. 
Therefore we wont you to cooperate to make it enjoyable for everyone. ^There 
is only cne rule in Base Camp—no one goes alone on any' extended hike; He 
explained about the sign-up book. We wero coached in the universal distress 
calls: three of anything—"I need help"; two of anything—"all right. 

Tomorrow Oliver meets with the First Basemen at 8:30; the overnight , 
hikers, 9:3Q| rock.climbers 10:30;. and Jeanette Craig meets with the botan-^ 
iats at 10*30, Hike for tomorrow—Metlock Lakes and Bench Lake at 12:00. 

’ So ended the first Campfire, You knew you -were going to have a wonder¬ 
ful time, Oliver's enthusiasm was more contagious than virus X. .But you 
wished you had been born with bloodhound blood in your veins as you stumb¬ 
led over unfamiliar terrain to find your sleeping bag in the dark. 


Monday, August 2, 1948 



Have you learned a lot since last 
night*. For one. thing* that beautiful 
pink sunseti on the north face of Uni¬ 
versity Peak is called "alponglow". 

How that you know V/hqt it is it looks 
even nicer. You hove learned that Base ; 
Camper3 are divided into three parts 
(like All Gaul of your Latin days): G.M.'s- 
Grandmothers, the easy(?) hikers; M.A.'s— 
Maiden Aunts, ..the hard hikers; and D.PH.'s-- 
i Darn Phools, the one who take chances. 


Tonight there was no need to call "Campfirel Cone quick-lyi" We were 
all there waiting for Oliver, whom you noticed was walking with a limp. 
Tonight you found out that the peculiar bulge in the back of Oliver's parka 
was due neither to physical deformity nor papOosc. It was the official 
Lost and Found Department, Oliver drew a cup, two spoons, a jack knife and 
a pair of dark glasses out of it and they were immediately claimed. You 
thought, how can people be so careless* You just couldn’t understand it. 


Margie Suren reported on the hike from Bench Lake to the "dying" , 
-glacier that. 11 of them took with Oliver. Margie told us that Oliver lea 
thorn through talus, scree, and snow, and thoy looked down a croVasse 12 foot 
deep. Thoy all came back "wounded", but in time for a wonderful fried- 
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chicken dinner* Margie, with knees wobbling imder her, asked Oliver, "Are 
we Maiden Aunts now?” To which he answered, "Yes, indeed you arel” 

Oliver described the symptoms of a dying glacier and told us that we 
are living in ”an ice age,” Agnes Coogan poked you and whispered, "I think 
it’s *a nice age’ tool” thereupon you gave her a look right out of the deep 
freeze. That fixed here. 

Tomorrow wo hike over Koarsage Pass and down into our camp near Vidette 
Meadow, Oliver described the view of the Sierra as wc would see it from the 
Pass: "It looks as if soneone had taken a giant currycomb and stirred up 
all the scenery," 

San French.announced that he would lead a clinb to lit, Gould, 13,001 
feet, fron the Pass, These hikers would then be allowed to pick, and wear, 
one lavender polenoniun blosson—the traditional honor for those who have 
mastered a 13,000-foot peak, 

* 

Tonight Oliver announced a new "contest", inspired by those who night 
have had to have spent last night without a sleeping bag, but didn’t! Those 
stories must be truthful, he said, not tall. 

Oliver started off with this tale (a true one): Several years ago he 
and Norman Clyde were engaged in a snow survey. YJhen they were at Junction 
Meadow a storm gathered and they were anxious to get to Knapp’s cabin. When 
they got there—no Knapp's cabin! They found the roof 200 yards away where 
an avalanche had taken it. They dug down where the house should have been, 
found a faucet, and knew they were in what was left of thc ; kitchen. Then 
they were able, to ride out the storm in the debris of the cabin. After the 
storm they continued with their survey but first put their sleeping bags 
beneath a Big Tree up at Vidette Meadow'S, They came back after dark and 
couldn’t find the Big Tree, In the dark all the- trees looked alike! They 
wandered around for some, tine and then Norman Clyde, who has a primitive 
sense of direction said, "Our sleeping bags are up there," And sure enough, 
they were! 

Oliver’s tale was disqualified because they didn’t really spend the 
night without sleeping bogs—it was on "almost-had-to," and "alnoct-had-to's" 
don’t count. 

Then Leo Meyer cane forth with this .one.: In 1938 Mr. and Mrs. Meyer 
drove their son, Bruce, to Agnew Meadow for the start of the High Trip, In 
the evening they started up the road and got stuck in the nud. They decided 
to wait till morningj went back to Commissary, and Oliver got some blankets 
for then. It was freezing cold, at 2:00 a.m, the coyotes started to howl, 
and Mrs, Meyer’s city hat, that she insisted on kecpiri on, poked him in the 
face all night! ’ ' : . 

You locked around to see if Mrs. Meyer had that Mait-till-I-get-you- 
hone look in her eyes, but she was taking it very good naturedly. Then Roy 
Anderson stepped forward to tell his story. You had made a personal inves¬ 
tigation of Roy earlier in the day and found that behind those fierce 
whiskers was a very good looking, and nice, young man, 

Roy told us that on last year* s Base Camp he had to go into Bishop to 
have an. X-ray, At Big Pines he ran into another Base Camper who said he 
would bring him back to the pack station. It was night when they got to the 
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pack station, Roy’s friend had a sleeping bag v:ith a uool insert. Roy 
slept (?) iriithe wool insert which was not designed for one of Roy’s linear 
dimensions. 

Herbert Breed popped up next with this tale* In 1932 the High Trip was 
going over Kaweah Gap before the trail there was finished. Twenty-two of *. 
then were together, and they did not realize they were lost even when the 
Pack Train didn’t pass then—they thought the Pack Train nust have taken a 
different route* When night- fell Herbert found shelter in-a box. (You 
noticed: he did. not-use the word “slept”.) They had no food except the 
squirr.elings-from ..their- lunch bags, and they had three meals fron that. In 
their wanderings they cane across a telephone, and in a little while Colonel 
White, fron Giant Forest, net then with a truck—and a watermelon! 

Then Oliver c.ttne back into the. game with this one: One tine he and.Buck’s 
father y when Buck’ s father was-Buck’s age, were caught by darkness. They-. 
gathered vood^ about tuice as nuch as they thought they would need, ^ and built 
& fire against a big rock* They kept two-hour shifts to keep tnc fire going. 
During Oliver’s.sleeping period ho..woke up feeling cold and found that the 
boy . hod. gone tb sleep, and the . fIre had gone outl • 

Then Bob Bosso described his hunting trip in British Colunbia last Sep¬ 
tember* . He and his guide-; climbed, over a ridge and down a slide .and were 
getting discouraged yhon they spyj on elk# Bob shot the elk#. They headed 
back to comp over.- a ridge and toward a pass—but the pass was not there. 

It got dark, they built a fire, and stayed there during the night. The 
next: day they back- tracked to a lake which the guide knew would get then 
started right again*. 1 They had no-food but thcyo.to the elk. They left the 
elk’s head-to cone'back for-later. They got back to their canp in the , • 
evening. The next, day they went, back for the elk’s head and there, stand-_ • 
ing over the heady was a grizzly .beqp! Bob and- his guide had, to spend that 
night, tod, but in the open,, but that tine it was different—it snowed,:. 

. After listening : to all those talcs you felt as if you had liycd.,a dis¬ 
gustingly sheltered life. But tonight you could be proud of one thing: 
yoxi found your sleeping bag without stunbling all over the landscape. You 
had hung your tptfel-on ’thb tree nearest your csxipsite, and, after ,a couple 
of ‘‘flicks •vri.th.yd’ur flashlight, it “radared you in, 1 ’ • - 

Tuesday, August 3, 1943 
* • 

. Your first campfire in Vidcttc! 

The day had been on interesting one: a long up-and-down hike, lots of 
dark-clouds, five, drops of rain,.and breath-taking scenery. You learned 
a lot about mules today 'too. * Sane rules arc snooty, some are skittish, 
but, snooty c.r skittish, they sirply won’t stay on their side of the double 

line in traffic. 

-.Tonight the program began right after dinner, while there was still 
li"ht enough for us to see Dr. Beckett Howorth demonstrate “Dynamic walk¬ 
ing.” Dr-, Hbworth explained about hiking with knees relaxed and center 
of gravity forward, how. to- cone down a steep grade with the least amount. 
of jolting, and how to ’’slither" over big rocks and tree trunks that are 
on the.trail. -You knew Dr. Howorth’s theory was going to make a better 
Grandmother otft of you. (Note: Dr, Howorth’s article on dynamic walking 
will appear in the next Sierra Club Bulletin and we;don’t, want to scoop 
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the Bulletin,--Ye Sec'y.) 


Dr, Horrorth outlined the casualties that had occurred in the mountains 
during the past year. All of then had, boon a violation of the simplest 
principles of mountaineering, Sonc of the accidents had received such poor 
first-aid treatment that the patients had suffered seriously, 

Oliver called upon Mrs, Howorth to tell us about the climb up Mt, Keith, 
"a really tough peak," that her husband had led. She said that they climbed 
a "new route" which she thought was very slippery. She explained that qho 
was the slowest because her chest expansion was only 1 -|- inches, while her 
husband and the other member of the party had chest expansions of 3 inches, 
(You took a deep breath to see if you could figure out your chest expansion- 
then you wished you hadn't.) 

Then Jin Koontz reported that Dr, Howorth led 11 of them up a new route 
to Mt, Stanford, They wont up the cast ridgo and on one place they had to 
* use a rope, Oliver told us that it takes a good mountaineer to pick out a 
good route, and "I take off my hat to Dr. Howorth -for being a good moun¬ 
taineer and a good route-finder," 


Oliver mentioned that this was his 59 th year in the mountains. After 
doing sene mental gymnastics in arithmetic, you were mighty amazed. And 
were you ashamed of yoursclfl From nev? on you resolved to eat more spinach. 


Mary Galton told us about the climb up Mt, Gould that 22 of then made 
from Kcarsarge Pass, This one was not a "now route "5 it was strictly a 
scramble. She said they had to "direct traffic" on the top because there 
was room for only two on the top rock at once. Half of thorn went down a 
short cut and got down at the bottom in time to moot the' ones who had gono 
the long way round. 
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Then Oliver introduced Cedric Wright ("the bright family are 'all 
righthe said), and Cedric played the violin, one of the treats of 
Base Comp, 


After the "piscatorial census" was taken care of, Oliver appointed a 
snow detail to replenish the ice box tomorrow morning. He introduced cur 
cook, Bob Ruody, and then coyly remarked that tomorrow the High Horse Trip 
was coning through and could they havc'toa," Bob said ho had a lot of 
"tea", (a-henl), 


Bob Thompson explained the workings of Commissary and told us that to¬ 
night 135 people were served in 12-g- minutes at dinner and thus got all their 
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food while it was still hot. . ' ■ 

Bob Granger led us in connunity singing until Roy Anderson and Chuck 
Burns appeared with a kettle of hot chocolate— nightly hot chocolate being 
another delightful tribal ouston. 

Finding your sleeping bag was not going to tax your n ^ u ?^ i JJ ccr ? n f, 1 , 
iberonuitv here, All you had to do was follow the trail up Bubbs Creek. till 
y?u~car/to *irTs« conn in Southeast Vidette Meadow. It was far—cut in the 
lo^-rcnt district—but^cven your Great-aunt Cynthia, who had trouble fanning 
her way out of. a telephone booth, could-not get lost here. 

Wednesday, August 4, 1948 

;?r 


,4 

d? '4 


This was the day that Tonry Wolff caught a frog. 

. Towny was fanous for his frogging, and his announce- 

U Yf > nent at ccnpfire received a vigorous round of cheers 
l/\jrr *%■ rn d apolausc. It caused wore cxcitcncnt than -he 15 



etna ctppxausu. .u -. . 

trout of David Wright, who was our nest Conplcat. 

Angler, . 

Tonight Oliver*s parka brought forth a burner crop 
i- -m n < • Vw •■■annm—i of lost articles (you couldn't imagine hew grown 
people could be so careless) —spoons, fishing license, flashlight, bathing 
cap, bandana, and dark glasses. Leo Meyer tried to claiiu tne ear e^es 
but Oliver wouldn't let hin because they were, found in girlo ca...p, -Sk, 
tskl” said all.of Leo's dear friends, : , • ; 

The schedule for the rest cf our trip was given to us tonight! 

Tonorrow: Vidette Basin. Pete Fricdrichsen and the H.A. 1 s, 8:30. 

Bob Thonpson (Oliver mt (p-ounied beenusc cf 

G.M.'s and photographers, 9:00. Jin Aoontz and tae • ■ - 

Peak, 5:00 a.n. 

Friday: Botany Round-up, 10:00 at the Flower Show. Round table in 
fly-naking* 1;00. Rock clinbing instruction, 2:00. 

Saturday: G.M's to Glen Pass. Fishernen, overnight trip to Dragon 

Lake. 

Sunday- Nothing scheduled in the rooming. In the evening the Forest- 
or Poolers st’rfout after on early supper, a nulc taking their sleep- 

ing bags, 

Monday: Overnight trip to East Lake and a choice ,t.c climb Brower. 
Those left in canp‘ go to Center Basin with Bob Thonpson. 

Tuesday: Tour of the local geology and glaciology for those in carp. 

:• Wednesday; Bondi.Lake on the face- of East Vidette for the lI.A.'s. 
The 'waterfalls -down Bubbs- Crook .for the G.M. s. 

Thursday: Bandana Show and all the social events, , ; 

•• ’Friday: : Prepare for going hone, . * 









Tonight Oliver asked Lewis Reynolds, who spent some tine in South 
Ancrica as a mining engineer, to speak to us on “The Mountains of South 
_ C ij Ca * us that the Andes, the highest mountains in the near 

world, arc good^mountains to enjoy; the weather is good and there is lots 
of uatcr. The ^mdcs arc 5,000 miles fron one end to the other and the 
highest peak is 23,000 feet. There arc cities at 12,000 feet, valleys c.t 
12 - to 18,000, and passes at 16,000, 

Tne nountcins arc densely populated. The inhabitants are descendants 

C ,x.i 1C J peoplc 0Vcr uhon thc Incas ruled. The people who live at the higher 
altitudes are barrel-chested, and get lung disorders and die at loner ° 
altitudes, • 

« • 

He tola us of one 14,400-foot pass that live stock arc driven through, 
ana heavy airplanes fly through. Another pass, 16,000 feet, is one of the 
ncinly-travcled arteries with both roads and train tracks. On this pass 
there is a glacier close to the rood, and on the other side of road barrel 
cactus growl (You thought that one sounded like a whopper.) 

He saw one big plain, or "pampas", at 12- to 14,000 feet, which was 
covered with wild flowers—and ducks. Two men shot 300 ducks there in one 
morning. He hastened to add that it was not a wholesale slaughter because 
all thc ducks were given to friends and relatives for duck dinners! 

Most of the fish he caught were rainbow trout. Ho told about one 
fishing experience he had on a river that had a great many ran id s, V."hcn a 
fish got hooked it headed down stream through thc rapids. The fishermen 
were kept busy keeping lines from, getting fouled and thc boat boy was kept 
busy keeping the boat from getting banged up! . . 

Tonight we continued with thc How-I-Spent-the-Kight-nithout-a-Sleeping- 
Bag stories. Roy Critcs told this one: They were going up Yhitncy 25 
years ago in thc middle of June, but it was too early in the season. 

There ’were ice and enow on thc talus. They had to leave their mule behind. 
Almost to .the top of Yhitney they were caught by darkness, h'hile they 
were waiting for thc moon to cone up so they could seo the trail blazes, 
they tried to start a fire, but the wood was too wet to burn. They were 
.carrying solid alcohol so they lit sonc and put a log over the flame. Soon 
they hod a nice fire started. r 'hcn thc moon cone up they could see the 
blazes and they found their way back to comp. 

Fred i*oulen had this story to tell: About 25 years ago there was a 
forest fire near Lake Arrowhead and Fred end his father v/crc connandecrcd 
for fire fighting. Fred told us that it is possible to work in a dense 
smoke with a ret handkerchief over the face. His job was to keep the 
burning pine cones fron rolling down the mountain and setting the lower 
area on fire. After playing battcr-up with pine cones until "too o*clock 
in thc morning he was completely worn out. He fell asleep fron sheer 
exhaustion. He kept close enough to a burning log to keep wain and turned 
over occasionally, (The Fresh Young Thing sitting next to you nurnured, 
"Just like a barbecue!‘!) 

Community singing (which was more communal than musical). Then hot 
chocolate., M-r -n. • 





Thursday, August 5, 1948 

Today on the hike up Videttc Basin you discovered that the mosquitoes 
just lo-o-ovcd that insect repellent you paid *>.49 for. They swarmed affec¬ 
tionately around you and pushed one oncther array, trying to get a lickat 
your arms. You could agree with Great-aunt Cynthia who used to say that it 
would have been nighty nice if only one of the elephants hae stepped on c 
fenale nosquito in the ark* 

Out of the Lost and Found Do'partnont cane one flashlight, one jack 
knife, one spoon and one pair of scissors* How could people be so carc--oh, 
oh. Those scissors looked awfully familiar. Good heavens, tncy ‘ 

But how on earth could you have-. You stumbled forward to olein then, amid 
much laughter of course, and you never felt so completely mortified in ; 

'whole life. Your face felt as if it were rivaling the alponglow on East 

Vidottc, _ • 

After the piscatorial census (the Honor System prevails on Base Camp), 
Elvira Andcrsori reported on the G.M. hike. Bob Thompson led 4° of then. 

They saw lots of wild flowers. At the first lake the party divided and one 
warty went on to the upper lake. They scrambled over broken granite and 
heard, but could not see, water rushing under the huge granito blocks. At 
the upper lake the scenery had. competition when Frank Bailey appeared in his 
bathin' 7 suit fashioned from two bandanas. Bob Thompson told them that they 
wer collate p-Gr andmo the r s because ’’Grandpa* s second wife was always younger 

and spriert” 

Ethel Rose Taylor, she of the knickers and, yarn-darned hose, reported on 
the H.A, hike. They passed all the sapphiro-bluc Vidctte scri:nbl ° c 

up the rocS almost^to the top. They were gone from 9:00 to 5.00 and, accord¬ 
ing t 9 their leader, Pete Friedrichsen, it was."si:: miles round trip! 

Carla iiJollff told us that Jir'Koontz led 15 up;University Peak. They 
took the trail up Bubbs Crook, and on University Peak the trail got steeper 
and steeper*. They stayed..on. top aooiit an hour and.then slid d .m - • 

Coming back they had tea at the. High Horse camp. 

Tomorrow, beginning at 10:00, there will be talks on Geology, Glacio¬ 
logy and Botany. Roy Critcs announced that the ladies horse-shoe tourna- 
iS’riU T£tior.cI*i, oafl there i. still' tiro for ptajror. to sign up. 

Cedric Uright played a solo on the violin and. received much applause. 
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Base Campers will remember this night as being the itchic-scratchie 
night. Herbert Breed started it with his stciy about Baldy and Tomy who 
returned to America in the steerage and became inhabited . Then f«-ry 
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Galtcn did her Hczckiah, the trained flea, stunt, 

T7e v;ere all scratching comfortably when Oliver introduced Mrs, Max 
Ste5.nokc» Mrs, Stcineke said that the lice and flea stories fitted in 
v;ith her life in Saudi Arabia, Max Steineke was the discoverer of' oil in 
Arabia and Mrs. Steineke was with him, They had air-conditioned houses 
but it yas very hot.and they had a hard tine with lice and flies, 

Mr?, $tcinckc and the other wives were the first Christian women in 
that port cf Arabia. They didn’t veil themselves and kept their own 
customs. There it was a serious offense for a woman to show her face be¬ 
fore any-other-men besides her husband or .brothers, Honen were even 
'whipped for. unveiling before non. Naturally it was very hard to toll what 
a woman looked like. During courtship days it was up to the young men’s 
mother to .give, him a report on the girl of his dreans, 

: Before the coning of the Americans the men wore long ’‘nightshirt” 
robes. This costume was very dangerous while working around machinery and” 
they had accidents. One day the Americans were trying to explain to an 
Arabian official the danger of their costumes when the official’s clothes, 
got caught, in some machinery and ho was saved in the nick of time, IS ter 
that the men wore trousers and little caps* 

■-.In May, 1939, a French liner was there to take the first oil out of 
Arabia, It was a great event in canp, The king, one of the last few 
absolute rulers/, cane with a very colorful entourage. 

©no of the highlights of their stay in Saudi Arabia was when the king 
invited .the American,women and children for ccffeo. This surprised then 
as woiien arc not considered men’s social equal there, Tho king’s follow¬ 
ers danced a very colorful dance for the king and then the king joined in 
the dance. '.Then the coffee.was served the king was served first. Ab.cn 
he finished the servants filled the cup again, without washing it, and 
the others drank from this cup. 

The Arabsprry five times a day. Their prayer is very much like our 
Lord’s Prayer. The women do not pray with the pen. In Arabia, wives arc 
bought and sold. One of tho native boys told Mrs, Steineke.that if a 
wife wasn’t paid for she couldn’t be any good! This was an angle the un¬ 
bought American wives hadn’t thought of. 

Tonight, while Chuck Burns and Roy Anderson wore bringing up the hot 
chocolate, w r e heard a coyote howl. Before you had to worry,you overheard a 
sotto voice remark, ”It sounds like Hollywood and Vine.” 

Friday, August 6:, 1948 

There is a terrific romance in camp that has everyone buzzing. Tommy 
Aolff is just crazy about Bud DeMccso’s horse. Tawny, He spends his tine, 
when he isn’t busy frogging, down at tho meadow where Tawny -is pastured. 

He look§ at Tawny with his.heart in his eyes and we don’t see how Tawny 
con resist him. V . 

The weather/ which has been unsettled for several, days, finally took 
a turn for the-worse. The theory is that'this cold spoil moons wc will 
have.-no rain or ,mosquitoes. The question-before the house now is whether 
chilblains arc preferable to web feet and'itchings, 
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A compact, a sweater, two spoons, unguentine, one Sierra Club cup and 
one enamel' cup got back to their rightful owtiers via Oliver’s parka tonight. 
Phew, you got through that round unscathed. 

The time-check was arrived at by mathematical means tonight. After a. 

W eek of being strictly on their cm, our watches showed that matches are like 
people—some run faster than others. There mas a variation of 18 minutes in 
the time, so Oliver did the only honorable thing—he took a nice average. 

Tomorrow Pete Friedrichsen will lead the trip to Glen Pass at 8500, David 
bright will lead the trip to Dragon Lake, 

After the fish tally, Roy Critos reported on the horse shoe.contest. The 
finalists for the. women are Sue Means, Carla YJolff, and Edith Kaiser, 

Oliver introduced 1 Edith Kaiser as our Mistress of Ceremonies. Edier will 
have charge of the entertainment at the campfires. She made a request for. 
talent for the First Basemen Show for Thursday night. The First Basemen will 
meet after campfire tonight. 

Aline Bier played a lovely violin solo. Then Tommy h’olff sang "Sweetly 
Sings the (tee-hcc-heo-) Donkey." The Juniors made a big hit with us. 


Edie introduced Herr Doktor von Schmaltzenbcrger. Herr Doktor, an in¬ 
ebriated Alpine climber, talked to us about Swiss and American climbs, ’.'as 
he repulsive! 'Then he described Oliver’s finding a "live" glacier, that was 
too much! (Note: Any similarity between Herr Doktor and Dr. TJolff was purely 
intentional. Ye Sec’y.) 


Then Mary Galton and Agnes Coogan did a "movie" of two lady campers un- 
dressing(?) for bed. It was certainly educational! (Frank Bailey peeked!) 



Fritz Borncamp led, the community singing until the hot chocolate came. 
Tonight you got good and warm around the campfire before-, you made the two- 
mile dash to your sleeping bag. You put on an extra sweater and wool socks 
(shades of Mary and Agnes’) and wondered if the water in your billy can would 
freeze. 


Saturday, August 7, 1948 



Wheei Mail today. And a package. 

Emily House, who was on the-first two weeks, 
sent you, as a token of her esteem, a box of 
nuts. The dear girl. She had put a lavender 
satin bow on the outside wrapping, and a Do- 
Hot-Open- Till Christmas sticker, what would 

- /ft - 























life be without one's friends 1 If you were the mean type you would say 
that the reason you knew for sure that Enily had preceded you at Base 
Camp was because you saw so many "chatter-marks" on the glaciated rocks, 
but not being the mean type, you won't.say it. 

After the fishermen made their report, Marie O'Neill told us about 
the hike to Glen Pass, She said that because she is so short and has so 
many pounds to the square inch she was elected to lead the hike. The 40- 
plus who made the trip looked for Fin Dome because Oliver said they could 
see it, but they couldn't find it. They kept on looking for it until some¬ 
one told then they would have to go to Sixty Lake Basin in order to sec it, 

Leona Tolf f reported on the hike that four of them took up to Hidden 
Lake. They had tea and a good swim at the lake, but they cane back down 
the hard way. They "rode down" on willow branches, and got lost above 
Commissary. 

Peggy Blon told us that a group of then went to Upper Basin by follow¬ 
ing the "trickle", 

Nancy Stockton said that a group climbed Stanford under Jim Koontz’ 
leadership. They left camp at 6s20, went to the end of the Basin, where 
they encountered snow, and then to the ridge. They stopped and had breale- 
fast, then went up to the saddle. From there they went to the top of the 
mountain they thought was Stanford—but it wasn't. But they did finally 
get to Stanford. 

Oliver introduced Paul Baron. Paul will be in charge of the Vitamin 
and Calorie Department next week. 

By this time Oliver decided he had choked long enough on the smoking 
campfires so ho called to Boynton Kaiser, our Vice President in Charge of 
Hood for Campfires, "Boynton, can't you do something about the smoke?" 
Boynton said, "There's there's fire there must be smokeI" And yet Oliver 
wept, so Boynton and his minions re-arranged the wood. 

After admonishing us to remember to put out our own private campfires 
and conserve wood, Oliver turned the program over to Edith Kaiser, our 
Mistress of Ceremonies, 

The first number on the program was a guitar solo by little seven- 
year-old Betty Ann Thitney. Then Cedric ’Aright sang "Don't Forget the 
Apples Red," with gestures. That gesturesl 

Julia Anderson told us that when she was a little girl her mother 
• made her take "elocution" lessons. She gave us an imitation of herself 
clocuting "In School Days." 

You laughed so hard at Julia that you had to rummage through your 
pockets for a handkerchief. Then it was that you found out why your 
freshly-washed blouse felt so stiff. Then you washed it yesterday you 
forgot to take those five lemon drops out of the pocket \ Oh, well. So 
, you ate the lemon drops. 

Dr. Friedlandcr told a story of a sleeping-bag-less night. In Torld 
Tar I, he was captured by the Russians and found himself in Siberia. The 
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prison camp ras surrounded by a fence—rith sentries. It was 30- to 40-dop 
roes below zero and they had no fuel. He and some of.the others got together 
ond looked for pood, but the guards -.rare always retelling. They saw a ratch- 
torcr and sar the guard leave the terror. They found their rood and chopped 
it up, but they.had to leave it because just then the sentries cone, They 
ran and got back to their cots. Dr. Fricdlandcr lay down on his cot and 
covered hinself rith his thin blanket. Immediately he ras covered nth goose 
flesh. *In the morning they rent buck to the; toper. The sentries rare gone 
and the rood ras still there. 

Fritz Borneanp led a for rounds of community singing. 

Then Leo Meyer told us about his experiences as the first raiiger in 
Tuolumne Meadors many years ago. Seven of them were told to picx *their ranger 
station, sc he nicked Tuolumne Meadors. His duties were to watch for fir.s, 
keep out cattlemen, and, incidentally, to get rid of the beetles in lodge j.ol 
winesl He arrived in Tuolumne on June 5, and. there ras snor.. There was ■ 
road, of course. Mosquitoes attacked the animals and they tried to run away. 

He stayed all summer at Tuolumne rith no more than five or six visitors. 

One day he looked out and sar a great string of people. It ras the 1915 
Sierra Club High Trip led by Million Colby, They had a ^onderful three days, 
he gave them venison and trout and plum pudding. After they left ho v,as 
lonesome, • 

One evening a nan, dripping ret, stood in the doorway of his tent. The 
nan had such long hair that at first he thought it ras a roman. He invited 
tS nan to sleep in the tent that night. In the morning when he asked the 
man hor ho had slept, the man said, "The coyotes were chewing on my toes ell 
nipht," That confirmed his suspicions that the nan was demented. He started 
the nan on the trail down to Yosomite Valley, and the man ras never seen g - , 

Oliver added a post script to Leo’s story. He said that the skeleton 
of a man was found a for years age, high in the notch next tc Washington 
Column, and it is just possible that it ras the sane man. 

•So ended the first reck of Base Camp. Hor time ras nai ’ c ^I 0 J* ,'( om 
supoly of soap powder ras getting dangerously lor, but you felt that all 
your impedimenta would hold up for another reek. You trished you hen the 
same feeling torard Chuck Burns’ half-mast trousers, Beth JacBride s ai 
conditioned stockings, end the burlaps.. _ •• 

Sunday, August 8, 1948 

Tonight the Great Mystery was solved. 

The girls started the rhisporing campaign 
when they congregated early for campfire. 

You heard, "Uhcro did they move them to?" 

"Have you found them yet?" "Thore are 
three of then in girlfcfc camp and nobody 
kners rhere they cret” Ihen Mary arrived 
she enlightened the girls, "They’re ray 
up there,” she'made a sreeping gesture, 

"and believe me, re girls deserve to rear 

„ __ ,. . , ^ e pclenoniun.” And that is the true story 

of hor that poH of girlS* camp'became known as Polemohium Heights. 
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A spoon, a bathing cap, anil a jar of salmon eggs found their way into, 
and out of, Oliver's parka tonight, ’ The salnon eggs weren't claincd, so 
Jim MaeBriae suggested they be turned over to Connissary for scrambling. 

After the piscatorial census was taken, Meta Kauffman reported on the 
photographers* trip to Reflection Lake. She told us they left Friday at 
Ilf00, end got to East Lake in tine to got evening pictures. They c anped 
there, and the next norning they got up early and rushed up to Reflection 
Lake to got pictures of the reflections. 

Herman Collarius told us about the Dragon Lake trip. He said it was 
strenuous going up and strenuous going down. They wandered over Rao Lakes 
taking pictures. He said we would be glad to know that Fin Done is still 
there1 

Florence Siock gave us the briefest trip-report to date. Said Flo¬ 
rence, "We went up Glen Pass and cane down again'," 

Then -Edith Kaiser took over her M.C,-ship, Edie announced that on 
Wednesday evening we will have our Information Ploaso program. On 
Thursday afternoon wo will have a Hat Contest in connection with the 
Bandana Show. "You can't cone without a hat—yes, that means the nen, 
too." (Sound effect: baritone groans.) 

Sunday evening on Base Ganp is the tine for our serious program, 
Florence Siock began it by reading "An Outdoor Litany," by William F, Bade. 

We praise thee, C God, for the beauty of the morning; 

For clouds and sunshine and Autumn glory; 

Vie praise thee for temples not made by hands, 

Where the symbols of thy bountiful presence 
Aro graven upon thy hills of light, 

On valleys fair with blossom and fruit, 

On forests blue with gossamer haze. 

We praise thee too, for shining seas, 

For the mystery and life of their teeming depths, 

For wave and tide, and storm and calm, 

That carve to beauty their far-flung shores. 

We own thy glory—the purling streams 

That sing thy songs in their cataracts 

And minister thy peace in their placid pools. 

Then Ethel Rose Taylor read "The Duties of a Sierra Club Member," by 
Francis P. Farquhar: 

To sit beside the still waters and watch the beams 
of sunlight filter to their depths— 

To laugh with the dancing cascades that tumble over 
the granite ledges of the upper basins— 

To dream beneath the towering pines, watching ;.;hite 
clouds drift across the bluo done above— 

To follow with -the eye the quick movements of Douglas 
squirrels or perchance a pine marten— 

Tc smile upon the scarlet, the crimson, and the magenta 
blooms of penstonon, columbine, end prinroso— 

To contemplate the unhurried and unharried silent and 
imperceptible growth of giant sequoias— 
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And to teach others how to perceive the nooning of 
those things and translate then into a better way 
of life— 

This is the work of the Sierra Club, 


After ccnnunity singing led by Uadi Bacon, Bob Thompson spoke to us 
on "The Ideals cf. the Sierra Club." He said that during the "grab and 
gobble" era John'Muir was the one nan who foresaw the terrible implications 
of depicting the forest, over-grazing meadows, etc. In 1392 Mr. Denman 
was instrmental in havihg incorporated the Sierra Club. For 10 years 
they carried on the work of getting before the public the problems of 
preserving the mountains and rivers and forests. This work of protecting 
the wilderness areas and leaving then as they arc for all to enjoy, has 
been going on over since. 


•in 1902 Trillion E. Colby, -who sat; the possibilities of getting people 
into the Sierra, led the first summer outing. That first outing presented 
some terrible problems but they were all worked out and now we have many 
kinds of outings: High Trip, .Base Camp, Burro, Knapsack, High Horse. All 
the trips servo the sane purpose: to acquaint people with what we have in 
the Sierra. In this way re know what we have to pass on to others. 

Then Herbert Breed (on his Sierra Club dignity and with no scratch¬ 
ing) told us "!71iat the Sierra Club Has Dono. w He told us that.the oest 
rewards cdne% 85 sonal efforts; knapsackcrs get more out cf their cutings 
than the people who go only behind a wheel. The Club performs a public, 
service when" it teaches its large membership how to protect trie mountains, 
fore sts, and water ways, 

The Club was instrumental in getting Yosonito established as a national 
? ark. In 1902 Yosonito Valley, which was at that time, a part of the State 
of California, was ceded to the Federal Government. 

The John Muir Trail, the highest available trail from Yosonito to 
Kt, Whitney, received three appropriations mainly through the in-lucencc 
of the Club. 

The Club was opposed to Hctch Hctchy. In that they failed but the 
Club gained considerable prestige for making a liard, fair fight, lhe Club 
node a successful fight in Son Gorgonio and in Kings Canyon in preventing 
the building of highways. 


The Club is recognized by the National Park Service. Bostor Robin¬ 
son, mast president ex the Club, is an adviser of the National Park Service 
and his advice is very sound and is appreciated. The Club is virile and 
strong end contains leadership that the country needs. 


Oliver was the next of the Base Camp Triumvirate. Oliver, toe, was 
on his dignity tonight, (Ever, his feather stood up straight one die not 
relax for the occasion.) He spoke on "What Uc "ay Dc in the Future." He 
said that here we can see for ourselves the wonders of the mountains an 
realize that future generations should enjoy them tco. Our Club, ’•ion 
its large membership of 6300, is able tc teach other people to enjoy the 
mountains as much as wo do. But a crusader, in order to put over an ideal, 
has to bo thoroughly sold hinsclf # These trips v;hich tho Clue has on 
naking into the ncuntaihs Tor tho past 47 years arc not just to nake 
idealists out of us, but to make realists out of us too. 
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There secns to be no limit to the destructive influences of those 
around us, Oliver cited as an example the eld Shell Oil Company nap which 
had a ’'proposed road" going across Kearsagoto Onion Valley, He said, "If 
powerful organisations want roads badly chough they know how to get then." 

He told us that "a certain city" with a. rapidly-growing population, 
realizing;how badly it will need water in the nct-too-distant future, is 
trying to get all the available water in Kings Canyon, The Board of • 
Directors of the Sierra Club, having hoard of the neeting to- that effect 
in Frpsno, worked d ey and night to get the necting postponed until Septem¬ 
ber to.give them tine to.get our organization ready to oppose this proposal. 

must net underestimate the power of letters to the Legislature,, 
when there is an overwhelming flood of nail they begin to worry about re- 
election. ; •. .. ' 

Although our Club transports several hundred people into the Sierra 
every year, we arc careful not to destroy the wilderness character of the 
mountains. For Instance, the High Trip is limited to 125 in order to 
limit the number cf animals having to graze the meadows. In keeping with 
our ideals .of conservation, the .Sieira Club and other outdoor clubs held- 
a conference this spring at- which it was .decided that any large group 
going into a national park or national forest should first file with the 
National Park Service or the National Forest Service. 

Oliver had scarcely finished his talk before questions started popping 
up about how could nee conserve our water supply. Questions and ideas were 
wore batted back and ’ forth until the hot chocolate came and our attention 
was directed to consumption instead of conservation. 

. The two, of then erne into camp at 
dinner tine with, a burro and a hungry- 
look. Their arrival' was concurrent 
with the stork, so you put two and two 
together end gave then a dirty look. 

But they turned cut to. bo Sierra Club 
Members, famous rock- climbers,--and 
vegetarians. 

Campfire seemed deserted with 
Oliver and over 50 Base Campers at 
East Lake. Our snail crowd enabled 
the "back-row habitues to move closer 
in and get the sr.oke first-hand. 

Bob Thompson took over as Chief 
Stay-At-Hone. His first announcement 
was that tomorrow’s breakfast would be 

- - ____ from 3:00 to 9*00. (Sound effect* 

joy unrestrained,) 

The Displaced Objects were taken core of,. and then Pete Fricdrichsen 
reported on the Forester Pass trip. Only five people went on the trip. 

They left right after dinner last night and camped'toward Center Basin, 

They enjoyed a fine view, picked their polononiun, and got back tc camp 
in time for steak dinner. 


Monday, August 9, 1943 
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Louise Million told us that Bob Thompson led 15 to Center Basin today. 
It was a beautiful trip and they saw some unusual country* 

Tomorrow Ruth Danford will lead a bird walk at 10:00. You knew there 
would bo one kind of bird they wouldn't have to walk far to sec: the War.c 
crow (that 1 s its alias, its real name is nutcracker). Ruth, who dolc^ out 
rye crisp and kippered snacks to us, had a staunch following of then around 
her lunch fixings every morning. Their tameness was inspiring, but b e 
language they usedl 

Then Edic Kaiser introduced John Salatho, the Man Mho Cane To.Dinner. 
John, who had climbed the famous Lost Arrow, learned his climbing in ■ was 
country, not in Switzerland as wo supposed. One day he net some members 
of the Rock Climbing Section who invited him to try to climb the Lou 
Arrow with thorn. He was glad to join then because that was a climb he la 
always wanted to tryycvcr since he first heard, that it .had never been 
climbed. On the appointed day he was there but his fnoncts woren t. 
he took his pack and started climbing. He wont half way up and still he 
couldn't see the others. He got to the Notch and stayed there overnight. 
The next morning, he got to the Eagle's Nest. That was a ba.. place and .0 
wanted to drill an expansion hole but he needed two free hands, \;h eh he 
didn't have. Then he saw a little crack and was able to go further, but 
he soon got to a place where he didn't want to climb alone, ihon he went 
down, and he never did see the non who. invited him on the climb, 

John mastered the Lost Arrow on last Labor Day, however, and he tola 
us the difficulties he and "Ax" had. The chief difficulty was in not 
being able to carry enough hardware. They had. to go down, take outtc 
bottom piton, and go up again. On one occasion he had to stead on s 

shoulders to drive in a piton. 

Of the method some climbers had used of throwing a rope across to 
a spire and climbing the Arrow that way, he said, "That s not rock elm - 
iig—that's ship rigging." 

John is an ardent rock climber. "Rock climbing is just as safe as 
sitting here if you know how. (You were going to remember to tell, that 
to Great-aunt Cynthia, who can’t look down at her toes without go mg 

dizzy.) 

Edie announced that tonight we would have a pre-information Please 
program to get us all in trim for the big night on Wednesday, gerr 
Doktor Aolff was moderator, and Bob Thompson, Professor Ooata, 3ob Bear 
and Meta Kauffman were the egg-sports. 

Herr Doktor said that tonight any questions would be answered; any, 
that is. Cedric Aright had the first question: Mhy is the fourth of 
July? That stumped then so Cedric, with no persuasion, unswexod. J 
is the first of July, "U" is the second of July, "L" is the third of 
July, and "Y" is the fourth of July. 

4 

"Mhat is the difference between a duck?" what do mosquitoes eat 
when the Sierra Club isn't here?" "How can you build a heating unit . 
in 0 sleeping bag?" were only a few of the many questions. It was a 
highly educational program. Too bad that Oliver wasn't here so he, too, 

could snarten-upi 


- 54 - 





Txicn Bob Granger sang an old English folk song, and a song about a 
sou v:ho took the measles and died in the spring. Very sad*. 

Then Ye Soc'y propounded on the subject of Dynamic Rhythmic Breathing. 
It was a scientific (very scientific) explanation of correct breathing and 
everyone was amazed—especially the doctors present. They vie re a little 
surprised to learn that the medulla oblongata, situated in the bottom of 
the lungs, is able to take the oxygen out of the air v;e breathe and re¬ 
route it into the blood stream, 

As a perfect climax to a very zany program, Cedric Uright hopped 
around on one leg while playing "Pop Goes the !7cazel" on the violin. You 
laughed till your eyes leaked, 

t.e wondered how Oliver and the knapsackcrs wore getting along over at 
East.Lake while wo great-grandmothers(anyway, that is how you felt at 
staying behind) were wallowing in comfort. Mary Galton told you all about 
it later, 

IVhilo John Salathc was telling us about his Lost Arrow experiences, 
Oliver, over at East Lake, was giving his 58 stalwarts the schedule for 
the next day: up at 5:20, breakfast at 6:00. leave‘at 6:30 for Brewer. 
Oliver said they would not rush, they would take their time and enjoy the 
scenery. .Ho has one law: they must all stick togetherl They would en¬ 
counter willows and glaciated rock, so they must watch the route. On the 
top of Brower they would have the opportunity of going to the "School of 
the Sierra." 

Their camp on East Lake was by East Vidottc Ridge, and. they could see 
Stanford, Ericsson and Genovra, 

There woulo. be other trips, too. Bob Bosso was loading a rock climb 
to Stanford by Harrison Pass: Jin Koontz would take the D,Ph‘s up North 
Guard; and there would be a scramble on the west end of Reflection Lake 
to sec the very spectacular scenery—the back of Jordan and the north 
face of Thunder, 

Herman Ccllarius told then about beautiful Reflection Lake, and brief¬ 
ed then cn the trail up there, 

Roy Anderson added that the photographers should plan on getting to 
Reflection Lake about 7:00, that there was a ripple on"the lake after 8:00. 
He thought the best pictures were from the left side of the iake toward 
Brewer, 

Oliver tola then of an experience he had on lit, Shasta in the snow. 

He said, "The first thing to do in making camp in new snow is to tramp it 
do\m." In this story there were seven men, three sleeping bags, and no 
cooking utensils! 

Ma.di Bacon led then in community singing until the thoughts of their 
air-natrcss-less sleeping bags lured them to bed, 

Tuesday, August 10, 1948 

Six-year-old Tommy Porter cane to campfire with a "specimen." He 
proudly displayed his find: a weazel—very doad. Tic all'exclaimed over 
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his wonderful "specimen," Toney, with an' owner's rightousness, insisted 
that it did NOT snelli 

Our 8:CO to 9:00 breakfast was so successful 
that'Bob Thompson'said it would be repeated to¬ 
morrow morning. Ah, this Rugged Outdoor Life* 

Ruth Danford reported that the 10 whp. went 
on the bird walk this morning saw 13 specie^ in 
1-g- hours. Ruth asked Dr, Fricdlandor to describe 
.an incident that had occurred. 

They saw a finch* dart at a jay several tines.. 
Through,binoculars they saw the reason for thc^ 

^ tiny bird*s strange behaviors it had a neat with 
se^rtT7T^i‘oncs in it up in-the treo.- The finch dived at the jay and 
drove it away. This happened severe! times, but the jay finally succeed¬ 
ed in alighting on the nest. Then the finch retreated and was quiet,.The 
jay looked into the nest, selected one of the young, and flew away with it, 
v *. ... • * 

Hike for . tomorrowf "' Center Basin, right after breakfast, Pete Fried- 
ricKscn .leading, ’ / . ' ' ... 

' Tonight we had another "scientific" demonstration. Cedric Aright : . 
showed, us ’How To hash Scientifically. (Now you know how to keep soap 
suds out of your billy can'when your billy can. is a wash basin instead oi 

a tea pot,) 

Louise Million told us about a trip she made one year Vjthc- Seven 
Devils in Idaho, and Dr, Jessie Biernan talked to us about Public he alt h,- 
(Note* Louise end Jessie's interesting talks on following poges.YcScc'y.) 

Then Dri YJolff sang "To An EVoriing Star" accompanied by Aline Bier 
on the violin, ’■ " 

wo urred Dr, Fricdlandor to tell us another story of Siberia, Ho 
told.about the tine he and his friend Joc wore in Siberia during une 
Russian Civil V.'ar, The two of then set out to see the Siberian wooes. 

It was hilly country, and the only trees were birches anc. firs, -Acy 
were following a deer trail when they cane upon some people in a canoe 
on a river landing. They soon saw that the strangers were cannibals 
•anE had guns. In"a little while they came upon one young lad. They 
tried to see if the boy was a good shot so tney challenged him to try 
to shoot a crow. A civilized boy would have fired the shot just to. 
show off, but the cannibal said, "If I shoot more than I con eat, that 

is murder," . 

Joe wanted to join the cannibals. He said that we kill more peo.ple 
than we can eat. 

In later years Jee decided t/' go. to Africa, Ho went by boat ^to 
Cape Town and then into the interior by motorcycle. He saw a -wone.erful 
tribe of cannibals. It was such a wonderful tribe that Joe wontoa to 
ioin up -ith then. The Chiefs gave him a questionnaire to fill out. 

But Joe ..was rejected. He couldn't understand it, but the Chiefs ex- 
plained, '"'Uc figured your kill in the war, end our kill, and find that 
you do not measure up to-our standards of ethics." 
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Bob Granger aang c for; songs folloeod by community. singing (and hot 
chocolate)* •' 

0 , 

Abbut the tine ce were gathering around our campfires and telling Bob 
Thompson hoc good for our morale the 8:00 to 9:00 breakfast cas, Oliver and 
35 ex-grandmothers v;cre just getting back to canp over at East Lake. They 
had started out in the cold gray damn at 6:50, stopped for brunch, got to 
the top of Brener, 13,577 feet, at 1:50, after making a 4000-foot gain in 
elevation. From the top they could sec every kind of mountain scenery in 
every direction, Oliver pointed out the pedes to them: k'hitncy, Trillion-' 
son, Palisades, Thunderbolt, the Kav/eohs, It cas a tough but interesting 
climb, and they all did cell, 

\| l " ' ■ * # . . . • 4 

Jir.i Koontz and tco. others cent up fo rth Guard, They needed ropes so 
they had to come back, .... * • 

Bob Bosso and Phil Dern cent up Harrison Pass. They needed ropes to 
traverse over Stanford, 

Oliver introduced their guest in canp, Mr, Herb Harris, v;ho shared 
Roy Anderson’s mulligan stec,rith then. ' 

Dick Dietrich told a true story about one of Archie Dean’s mules. 

One tine he v;as in Sixty Lake Basin cith tco mules. One of the mules kept 
trying to pull him up the pass -;hcre he didn’t cant tc go. In the evening 
they made camp and in, the- morning' he discovered that the lead, mule had 
broken its rope and disappeared. He started out to search for the mule. ' 
Docn a stccp,rough cliff he fouxid the mule—the mule had'led him to a nan 
cho cas half-buried in mudl 

Uodnc'sday,’AUgust 11, 1948 * 

>v Oliver and the knapsackers returned 

- ' East Lake, this afternoon looking 

'like‘.turtles cith their houses on their 
backs, Ac core glad tb See them, and 
they said they ebre glad to see usj but 
judging .from .the cay they, hovered around 
our nice beautiful Commissary ce conder- 
cd if they spoke from their hearts or 
their storiachfe♦ 

Dinner cas early tonight so Pro¬ 
fessor Obata could give a demonstration 
of painting chile it cas still daylight. 

Professor Obata, cith his Japanese 
accent, American sense of humor, and 
Sierra. Club feeling for the mountains, 
is beloved by every Ease Camper, For 
his demonstration, he asked different people to drac something oh his 
paper. Using their mark as an inspiration he extended it into something 
really worth chile. Tommy Aolff dree a straight green line. From this 
Professor Obata painted a spring of flowers, cith Tommy’s line as part of 
a bug! Edic Kaiser dree a ye Hoc S-curved line, and from this he pa.inted 
a flamingo-like bird, Edic exclaimed, "Hoc gorgeous!” as only Edie can. 
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The people cho "assisted” In' the paintings cere given the finished 
product as a memento. And core they thrilled! Hot: your Great-aunt Cynthia 
could have loved that blue fish he painted for little Betty ^nn ..hitney. 
Fish, according to Great-aunt Cynthia, could teach hunan beings one lmport- 
ant fact—you couldn’t get into trouble if you knee rhen to keep your south 

shut. 

Oliver hunched up his shoulders and rubbed his hands together and yell¬ 
ed. "Boynton, it’s cold." As if a button had been pressed to start the 
thermostat, Boynton Kaiser and his crcc "piled the cood up higher, as in 
the song cc had been singing every night. 

Boynton had been cecuring a real, genuine some thing-cr ether in his 
hat this trip. The boys said they thought it cas his shaving brush ou 
you could see that the remarks cere motivated by pure jealousy. Shaving 

brush or not, it gave a distinct "Alpine glow" to our camp. 

< 

Oliver reported, on the East Lake trip: The lit. Brccor hike dree 35 
and "there wasn’t a Grandmother in the bunch!" From the top they cjuld 
see all the 14,000-foot peeks in the Sierra Crest. Fifty-plus cere xed 
by Roy Anderson r:ho cocked for then in t-o 10-gallon cans. They cere glac 
to bo hone to some good food! (That confirmed our suspicions.) 

Bob Thompson told, rh&t happened in comp during their absence: "bo 
had breakfast every morning from 5:00 to 6 : 00 .J° werebusy cith cc x.- 
cutting and other camp duties every minute of the bine. (Sound effect. 
from the East Lakers - Oh, Yeah!) 

Edic Kaiser told us about the first ascent on Peak 13,440 that Kaiser 
and Kaiser made yesterday. 17hen she mentioned the "fascinating, thinly- 
balanced talus," there cere appreciative groans ano. cackles from the 
audience. Madi Bacon called out, ’’Oliver, tell then about uhc bool-e- 
vard’." It seems there cas a stretch of particularly gorgeous talus on 
Brccor chi eh they celled the bool-o-vard. By this time you have found 
out that mentioning the cord "talus" makes all the hikers fraterni y 
brothers under the skin. 

The bovs Leo Meyer’s "gang", rho cent over to Sixty Lake Basin noc 
presented Oliver cith an item for the lost-and-found that they pickca up 
over there. It, cas a very eld, very rusty, Sierra Club with the initials 
"LI.H." Someone called cut "Milton Hildebrand," end, he being our cos 
famous M.H., cas decided to be the legal erner. 

Oliver introduced three tourists cho cere our guests: Mr. and Mrs. 
Dyer cho cere traveling through the mountains cith their burre; onu 
y^ung Mr. ..illians cho cas nine days out from Tuolumne Mcadocs to com¬ 
plete the John Muir Trail. 

\ Then Roy Crites, cho got neespapers in the nail, read the latest 
day-before-yesterday results of the Olympic Games. 

Dr. Aolff sang a song in German accompanied by Aline Bier on the 
violin. 

The stupendous Information Please closed the program. It cas lots 
of fun and painlessly educational. Leo Meyer cas moderator citli Oliver, 
Ethel Rose Taylor, Florence Siock, Geynn Thompson, and. Dr. -olfi the 
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experts. Dr, Uolff, sprawled comfortably between the two campfires, pro¬ 
vided what Ruth Lynch called "the light touch," Oliver and Ethel Rose 
pounced on most of the questions like a couple of veteran Quiz Kids, 

The questions began with: Q, Columbus discovered American in 1492; 
what important event took place 400 years later? (A, The Sierra Club was 
founded,) and ended with: Q, Y7hat three pines have a total of 3 needles? 
(A, TThite pine, 5; Lodgopole, 2; Pinon, 1.) 

Professor Obata, Bud DoUcisc, and Ye Scc’y won the Encyclopedias 
(boxes cf marshmallows, that is) for stumping the experts. 


Hot coffee (the chocolate was getting low) and so to bed. 


Thursday, August 12, 1943 



Today was the Big Day: Hat Show, Bandana Show, Flower Arrangements, 
Painting Exhibit, Gadget Show. The scene for all this activity was the 
meadow across the creek from camp, Edie Kaiser did herself proud as the 
hostess of our gigantic tea party and, as Elvira said, you could truth¬ 
fully say simply EVERYONE was there!" The day was perfect; worn and clear, 
Agnes Coogan, coning across the creek from girls’ camp, slipped on a log 
and got moisturized. She said she wont to the toa "a la moat." 


The Hat Show brought to light unsuspected ingenuity. The headgear, 
weird and wicked, would have made Hedda Iloppcr drool. First prize (an 
Obata painting) in the "Most Original" class wont to Potc Friedrichscn, 
with honorable mention to Roy Anderson, Rolf Godon, Ella Dietrich, Lucy 
Hall, raid Margie Suran, In the "Most Funny" class, Ruth Dnnford, first; 
honorable mention: Mary Gel ten, Carla Dolff, Modi Bacon, Bob Myers, and 
Ye Sec’y, In the "Most Feminine" class, Peggy Blon, first; honorable 
mention: Inga Jonscn, Joanne bright, Julia Adderson, Florence Stcinoke, 
and Bob Thompson (tsk, tsk) In the "Miscellaneous" class, Elsa Hill, 
first; honorable mention: Meta Kauffnann, Madi Bacon, Doris Coclidge, 
Edwina IToblc, and Lotiisc Porter, 

The Flower Arrangements wore lovely and very much in keeping with 
the spirit of the mountains, Ruth Lynch wa3 in change of the exhibit. 
First prize, (an Obata painting) went to Dean Meyer for his entry for 
form, originality, and simplicity. Second, Edna Durrio, for form and 
color. Third, Professor Obata, for oriental art and color blending. 
Fourth, Peggy Blow, for simplicity and form. Fifth, Richard Collarius, 
for simplicity, color, and originality. Sixth, Mota Kauffnann, for 
mountain atmosphere. Honorable mention: Hliifrcd Olson, 

• The'Art Show looked very professional. Pete Fricdrichsen was in 
charge of the shew. In the "Composition" class, Andrea Blon won first 
prize, an Obata painting. In the "Pencil Sketch" class, Paul Pictro- 
kowsky placed first; and the "Color" class, Dr, Uolff placed first. 


There sooned to bo no ond to the contraptions in tho Godgct Show. 
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Fred Foulon was the assenblcr. In the "Most Useful" class--wonen, Nedra 
Lc Blond placed first; Ruth Lynch, second, Ethel Miess, third, For the non, 
Franl Bailey placed first (he subnitted "himself"—Mam s Little Helper), 
SSLlortLfsccrd; Horr.cn Collorto, third. In tta "(tost W hlaas, 
Hernan Ccllcrius uon the honors v.lth a bottle opener. In the ftost Dolose 
class, Don Ryan won with a coin purse. In the Gag Value cla^s, Dr.Holff 


took the honors for the hen, 


aid Florence Steinckc for the rqncn. 


The Bandana show brought out a gorgeous array of silks and cottons.. 
Jessie Biernan "as in charge of the exhibit. There were 12 classes; 
"Oldest" vent to Andrea Blcn; "Least. Appropriate" to Ella Dietrich; Lost 
Historical Design" to Beth MaeBrido; "Most Beautiful Inport to Pauline 
Dietz; "Most Useful" to Loueva Foote; "Most Poetic to Ireno^Rickli;^ 
"Most Prinitive" to Florence Sicck; "Most Traveled" to Modi Bacon; meet 
Used" to Ethel Rose Taylor; "Most Colorful" tc Louise Million; Best De¬ 
sign" to Marian Stoineko; "Most Appropriate" to Andrea Blcn. The grand 
prize, an Obata painting, "as won by Paulino Dietz* 

This is the pcen that was attached to IreneRicklx' s prize-winner. 


Listen, ny canpers and you shall hoar 
Hon a 30-inch square has encompassed by hair 
Hot: an East India print with colors so rare 
Played a great part in adventures so fair! 

On a trip through the iost it served as a vest 
In the Rockies so high it served as a tie 
As a halter in sunning it sinply was stunning 
As a suit at the beach it "as classed as a peach'. 

It v'as used as a bundle when on short trips I trundled 
And at, night when it froze it covered ny nose 
It served as a sling for a handicapped.ring 
And screened out the snoko when Sir Oliver spoke. 

For the styles of the year it has been nest dear 
As a drone for the shoulder it trade nc feel bolder 
And whenever in haste, it was sashed.round try waist 1 
Sc here * s to ny -bandeau! 

Most xiscful bandnngo! r 
Bolero, sonbreroy that covers ny hairol 
In Base Carlp Sierrol .. 


' Oliver loft early this norning for Onion Valley to- light a fire 
Under the packers. They met be here tonorrow to toko out the excess^ 
and Saturday to take cut the regular dunnage —or else. InOil 
senco Bob Thonpson took over the ccnnercials at the campfire. Retold 
us that all the excess oust be in the "dining roon-horsc corral" right 

after breakfast. 


After the fish tally, and the lost-article rcdistributio.^we 
entered into a discussion about cleaning up campsites,-packing rented 
tents, etc. The.pros-and-cons got so lengthy that Eaic Kaiser broke in 
with, "The angels are freezing!" Thus the First Basemen Shew began. 

The angels (First Basenen dressed in ponchos'and with halos of 
"orchid") cane down the hill singing and took their places m the choir 
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loft. This Videttc Cherub Chorus was directed by Mary Galton, the inpres- 
sario of the First Basenen Show, The Chcrus sang several numbers and were 
heartily applauded. The song in which Heidi yodelcd brought the house 
down, 

Thcmlo Soc’y gave a lecture on "Science,” The audience soened pleased 
to learn that there ore two kinds of clouds, humorous and seriousj that 
the altitude of the mountains is greater in summer than in winter because 
the heat expands then; and other useful and very scientific information. 

Uinifred Olson and Loucva Foote, cur girls fron the Prairie Club, 
sang a song, followed by another number by the Cherub Chorus, and a 
number by the Vidette Quartet. 

The Juniors then appeared in a play "Midsummer Fight’s Scream," 
written and directed by Julia Anderson, The children were mountain folk 
and their comments on us Sierra. Clubbers wore priceless. The "scream" 
described the audience reaction. 

Bob Granger, in his 9§*-gallonghat, sang about "Curley Joe from Idaho" 
who held too many accs. 

Then Mary announced that the star performers from Giro’s had agreed 
to do their act for us. The "act" was one of miscellaneous hands and 
feet and is beyond description, but our laughter must have been hoard 
clear to Cedar Grove, 

Gwynn Thomson, with David Fright’s fishing hat and fishing pole, 
sang a song written by Marjorie Trogoa. The tune is to "Manana," and 
goes like this: 

The reckhounds scorn the fishermen like hoboes scorn a. car 
They say we’re all just stumble-buns--the door it was ajar 
But they can keep their registers, such conceit I never sow(a) 

For over rocks, and under logs we climb twice as far. 

Chorus: 

The fishermen, the fishermen, the fishermen will get it in the end. 

One day atop Mt, Brewer ten were puffing to the peak 
Their backs were weak, their feet wore beat, they staggered 

and did squeak 

Around a rock there strolled a nan in wading boots so sleek 
"I say, old chaps," he calmly asked, "How far to Tyndall Creek?" 

Chorus : 

" Now fishermen are pccculyor—the superstitious lout 
To each his worn, a hackle or a hclgamitc devout 
But after all, I calculate, there ARE Sierra trout 
So I toss a chunk of rye crisp in and pull the critters outi 

Giacrus: 

Now fishing’s not so easy, that I’ll tell ycu from the start 
You lose your lino, yu lose your lunch, your temper falls apart. 

The other day I fell right in--slippcd upon some bark, 

I felt a hook and heard a voice, "My word! A bloomin’ SHARK I" 

Chorus: 
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Thus ended the First Basonen Show. Bob Thompson said "that hary haa 
put on the best First 1 Basonen Show he had ever scon. He gave Mary a great 
big hand—she had certainly earned it’. 


Friday, August 13, 1948 

The last campfire. 

' when yru cone in you thought two weeks would be a long time, but now 
that iHoS over you wandered Shore all the tine went-you didn't do nearly 
all the things you wanted to do. leu thought of Great-aunt Cynthia who 
Sod to s^thht, if she were an inventor she would invent can hour-stretch¬ 
er. 

Two weeks in'the mountains had various effects on various people— 

Emily Bear got as brown as an Indian, He sic y Noble never lost his city polor, 
SSy Galton’s boundless energy was still boundless, Agnes Coegnn began to 
sag a bit around the edges, Edie Kaiser was still as neat and clean as the 
day she cane in, you looked like something they scraped off the bottom of a 

beat, : ' 

Oliver got back from Onion Valley in tine for dinner. .He felt sure 
th-t he h-'d succeeded in getting the packers aroused to action. Ho brought 
us lone m nous iron thohutsiio world, Jlhlle clinMng in the Bugaboosin 
the Canadian Rockies, Rolf Pundt and Bob meeker, had been killed by li b h n 
ing, and Ion McKinley and Ann Strong seriously xnjurea. 

The Lost and Found Department brought forth one cup--it belonged to 
- v p orvr S r, n p* it the ibear 1 went ever the mountain” to retiievc it, xou 
breathed a sigh' of relief that you had pulled through the mst of the trip 
without losing anything else, 

He get'our instructions for ■ tomorrow: breakfast between SsOO end 7:00, 
hT . in ,, grmnaae when you ccno to breakfast,. get an early start up the. trail. 

P ulinc Dietz asked. "Do we have to weigh our bags again?" Everyone ^augh- 
li^aoufov Sd, Vaulins, I night t™st you, but I certainly wouldn't 

trust anybody else l" 

Oliver said that there is a possibility that next year’s Case Camp 
would be in the Olympic Peninsula and what did we think of the iaca? >.c 
didn’t; only four voted in favor of it, 

vj 0 ravr Meric (Have-you-got-roon-in-yuur-car) O’Nbill a nice big rouna 

of applause in Appreciation for her handling of the tough Joo of transpor- 
tation. 

Me learned that, thanks to;Dick Kauffnann, this year’s Basc^Camp Book 
viil hove a color cover.. Oliver teased Dick about his ca. cr._: T ^ 

ninature doghouse that Dick carries on his back-it weighs only bC lbs. 

Oliver made a nioe speech thanking all of us for being so elopera- 
five, and then the Popularity Contest got under Key. ' 

cd of those persons “who had done Host for Base Oanpi -t coopfirM, or 
cade the nochanics of Base Cenp norc enjoyable and efficient. Bo 


scSon prVs; two Obata paintings, a "Range of light," and four 
nickel-plated cups. This is the result of pur voting: 1--Ruth 

o__M?>rv Glatcn. an Obata painting; 3—Eaitft naisor, 
thc"Rangc^of" Light"; 4—B6b Thonpson, who "passed" because ho already had 
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two cups; 5—Modi Bacon, cup; 5 
bright,cup; 8—Marie O'Neill, cup. 



—Professor Obata, cup; 7—Cedric 


The Vidette Quartet sang, and 
after that Pauline Dietz presented 
Chuck Burns with a pair of Tyrolean 
suspenders, nadc of burlap and em¬ 
broidered in yarn. Said Pauline, 
"This is not for your good deeds but 
for your trousersl Nor our suspense 
is ovorj" 


Oliver end Agnes Coogan told us about the various local, activities 
that the Club Chapters offer the members. Oliver described the Club 
lodges, huts and shelters. 

Bob Thompson told.us that since his first trip into the Sierra in 
1904, ne has had experience v. r ith every kind cf trip except the horse 
trip. Ko listed the Club summer outings. The Knapsack Trip is the 
most elemental. 'All ycur food is on your back, you have complete control 
of^all your movements, and you hove no worry about animals. The Burro 
Trip is fine—"no people are more understanding or nicer to get along 
with than burros.” The High Trip is more strenuous than Base Camp as you 
are moving every fern days or every day. The Base Camp is better for 
people not-vigorous and for the children. The High .Horse Trip is the 
Ph, D, course for those who can afford it. Bob said, "Let us know the 
Sierra from all points of view. There arc times when you wonder if 
you*re going to make it or not, but you always do—you always ccno ini” 


Roy Crites announced the winners of the horse shoe contest: Edic 
Kaiser for the 'women, and Grant Swanson for the men. 

The Chickio Pail youngsters were- presented with fountain pens, 
Carla "Jolff suggested Carl Mitchum, Eleanorc Godon, and Buck Kohrlcin. 


The closing number of the 1948 Base Camp campfire was a violin solo 
by Codric ''right, Edic said, "7c dedicate this tunc of Cedric’s to 
Oliver," You th~ught it a very nice gesture, 

Uhile we stood around the campfire drinking our hot chocolate and 
singing, you heard Boynton Kaiser say, "Can't you just imagine call those 
people. going: over K oar sago Pass tomorrow—walking very gingerly and 
clutching their precious Obata paintings carefully in both hands," 

Fe sang and sang, in. spite of the early call for tomorrow. You just 
hod to stay up long enough to say good-bye to everyone. You made some 
wonderful friends, and you hope some of the other people have the sane 
fooling about you. You had a wonderful.tine and, in spite of the fact that 
a bubble-bath would do you more good than harm, you hated to go hone. 

You felt a little sad for a while, and then you got a happy thought, 

"Gee, only 351 shopping days till next Base Camp'." 
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PISCATORIAL CENSUS 


- SECOND TWO WEEKS 


or 

How To Tell the l ? ish From the Fishermen 


David Wright 
Donald Ryan 
Dean Meyer 
Professor Obata 
Dick Dieterich 
Carl Mitchum 
Bud Swanson 
Pete Friedrichsen 
Carl Blom 
Don Leighton 
Gwynn Thomson 
Fritz Borncamp 
Andy Porter 
Fred Foulon 
Marjorie Tregea 


87 

78 

66 

65 

36 

34 

30 

27 

22 

19 

12 

11 

10 

9 

8 


Paul Baron g 

Bob Myers 7 

Lew Reynolds 6 

A1 Whitney 6 

Bon Rickli 6 

John Crowley 4 

Ray McConnell 4 

Herman Cellarius 2 

Bob Kirkpatrick 2 

Sue Means 2 

Mrs* Paul Baron 1 

Andrea Blom 1 

Carla Wolff 1 

Tommy Wolff 1 

Aline Bier 1 

Total 566 


Largest fish, 14 inches, by Professor Obata (who won 
his own paintingJ) 


BIRD LIST-- SECOND TWO WEEKS 

Compiled by Ruth Danford 


Hummingbird, Rufous 
Flicker, Red-shafted 
Sapsucker, . Ytfilliamson’s 
(female) 

Flycatcher, Hammond’s 
Pewee, Western Wood 
Flycatcher, Olivers* 
Jay, Steller’s 
Nutcracker, Clark’s 
Chickadee, Mountain 
Nuthatch, Slender-b* 
Creeper 


Dipper 

Robin 

Thrush, Hermit 
Solitaire, Townsend’s 
Kinglet, Ruby-crowned 
Warbler, Audubon’s 
Warbler, Pileolated 
Finch, Cassin’s Purple 
Finch, Sierra 
Junco, Oregon 
Sparrow, Gambel’s 
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SEVEN DEVILS RIVAL GRAND CANYON 


by 

Louise Million 


Oliver asked me to tell you of the Seven Devils Mountains 
which are part of the western border of Idaho. The Snake River' 
runs at their feet and the Wallowas,.across the river in Oregon, 
make Hell’s Canyon, which is deeper than the Grand Canyon of 
the Colorado. It is not so wide or so long, and certainly not 
so accessible. More about the canyon later. 

Three women friends and I made up our minds to see .the 
Devils after two years of looking for a packer. In the summer 
of 1940 we found one who was willing to take us. He was laughed 
at by his neighbors for taking a bunch of women dudes through 
the Devils. Very few people have made this trip and when we 
returned to Boise we found we had made the headlines. 

Starting from Cuprum, an old, nearly abandoned mining camp, 
we were three days getting to Carbonate Mountain, our camp be¬ 
fore entering the Devils. In one valley we passed through two 
miles of perfect lodgopolo pines in prime condition. It broke 
our packer’s heart to see them as there was absolutely no way 
to get them to a market. Wo passed around Granite Mountain and 
turned the horses loose in the meadow. At Granite Lake the 
grass was shoulder high, lots of fish in the lake—not one of 
which would take a bait. Wo went over mountain trails, very 
steep and rugged, through virgin forests of white pine, then 
our first sight of the Devils, black rugged peaks on the 
skyline. 

After making camp at Carbonate Mountain, \?e climbed the 
peak and saw our first coneys. . After supper we wont down to 
the saddle and looked at the Snake River, 7600 feet below us 
with only one small bench to break the incline. V/hite Vater, 
a river running down Carbonate to the Snake, drops 2000 feet 
per mile. 


The next morning wo started for Horse’s Heaven on the side 
of Cliff Mountain, which seems to rise straight up from the 
Snake River. In 1940 this mountain had not been climbed success¬ 
fully and it is a challenge to rock climbers. Above timber 
line it is black and awe-inspiring. I am not sure of its 
altitude. Horse's Heaven is the outlet to the Devils. There 
are a few ragged old trees, a ranger station, and grass knee 
high with enough flat land to allow a small plane to land. 


w 'v"' 


J V \ 


V. k 
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From here we started down the trail, a trail built by hand, 
rock by rock; very steep and not wide, with nothing but space_ 
below us* Nothing grows on the western slope of these mountains* 
We ”ohed” and ”ahed” over an occasional raspberry bush. Where 
these grow was known as the Devils’ farm* The trail goes across 
the high Devil about half way down, then up again to the ’’dig- 
gin’s,” an abandoned mining prospect, and then on to Hell’s Gate* 
The diggin’s was far enough for us* Down on the eastern side 
was Rock Lake where there was good fishing. So far but few fish¬ 
ermen have found the spot-* We returned to Carbonate Mountain 
very tired and absolutely amazed. These mountains are well named. 
There are seven, Cliff Mountain and the Imp being the only solid 
ones. The other -five are blasted rock; sheer, forbidding, ter¬ 
rific and black. I believe the big Devil is about 12,000 feet 
high* 

We rested a day at Carbonate, then hiked over and camped the 
next night on Casey Mountain, 3g miles across on a bee line, but 
15 miles by trail. There was snow above camp and we could see so 
many mountain peaks we hated to leave, but had to go back to our 
jobs—and a bath* 

Another thing Oliver wished me to toll you was how this 
particular section ties in with the Columbia River flood control* 
The Snake River starts at Big Springs, 18 miles from Nest Yellow¬ 
stone, and is the outlet for every river in southern and central 
Idaho* Many of these rivers are already dammed, some more than 
once. The Salmon, Owyhee, Payette, Weiser, Boise, Clearwater— 
and their many forks—drain range after range of mountains* Idaho 
has more than its share of mountains, which by the way, are fast 
being cleared by the lumber interests* When I left there in 1941 
I had not seen or heard of any reforestation* 

The rivers I mentioned are all big rivers* All of them this 
spring were in flood and in one place on the Boise carried away 
50 feet along one man’s ranch. The Snake empties into the Colum¬ 
bia which already was at flood tide. This year’s flood caused 
much discussion about flood control and one of the plans is to 
dam the Snake River at its outlet from Hell’s Canyon. I hope 
this plan can be carried out. Few people will be disturbed and 
many people benefited* 
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**************************' 

* This clever playette was good in the hearing— * 

* even better in the reading. So we asked Julia * 

* to type the words as best she could remember 

* them—that all might live over again that memo- * 

* rable "First Basemen’s Program." The whole 

* spirit of the lines reflects well the attitude * 

* of the carefree Base Camper after two weeks 


freedom from civilization’s inhibitive veneer. 


* 

* 

* 



A MIDSUMMER - NIGHT’S SCREAM 
A One-Act Play 


Author: Julia Anderson 



DRAMATIS PERSONAE 


MARIAN STEINEKE 


Princess Polemonia 
Sprites: 


ELEANORE GODON 
BOB NEWMAN 
TOMMY WOLFF 
BETTY ANN WHITNEY 
BOB KIRKPATRICK 


Paint Brush.• 

Zephyr. 

Pine Cone.... 
Shooting Star 
Glacier...... 


Scene - Campfire in Vidette Meadows 


Enter Princess Polemonia, Paint Brush, Zephyr, Pine Cone, 
Shooting Star. ., 

PRINCESS: Sh-h-hJ Why where can they all be? They must have 
gone and left this lovely fire for us. (Princess and Sprites 
stand about the fire enjoying it.) 
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PINE CONE: I think I know where they are, Your Royal Highness. 
You see, today was a very largo day for them. They had a horse¬ 
shoe tournament, a hat show, a hobby show, and a bandana show. 

I think the Clubbers are all in their sleeping bags. 

PRINCESS: That must be it, Pine Cone. Are my subjects all 

here? Paint Brush, call the roll.* ■' 

pa tnt BRUSH: Zephyr... .Shooting Star... .Talus... .V/hy where’s 
Talus? (The Sprites cup their hands about their mouths and 
shout ’’Talus!" They wait a moment and repeat the call.) 

PINE CONE: Oh, he’ll come tumbling in later. Glacier....We 
are all here but Glacier and Talus, Your Royal Highness. 


PRINCESS: Then we will start at once. Zephyr! I wish to 
speak with you. (Zephyr steps out before PRINCESS. He is 
very ashamed.) I am very displeased._ It has been brought to 
my attention that you have been annoying the Clubbers. Speak 
up, youngi; man! What have you to say for yourself? 








... 

'4WM 
' < - 


ZEPHYR: (speaking contritely) All 
Royal Highness, was 
their eyes at camp- 
t mean any real harm. 
No matter how they would change 
their places, I blew the smoke at 
them. But when I saw their eyes 
full of tears I was sorry, so I 
blew away all the mosquitoes. 


\ 


you are next, 
you have been up to. 


PRINCESS: I shall forgive you, 

—< Zephyr, because you were sorry, and 
then did them a kindness. Eor off- 
setting a cruel deed with a kind 
-- ■ — — one you are pardoned. Pine Cone, 

Step out, my fine fellow. 'Tell the company what 


PINE CONE: (stepping out -and- facing the- PRINCESS) The only 
mischief I did, besides punching a few -ho-hes in air mattresses, 
was to suggest that a batt-aldoxi -of' aivbs march down tne neck of 
a lady Clubber’s shirt. Was -that so very b-ad? I know that the 
ants were large, but I still don’t see why she yelled so. They 
weren’t nearly so big as she was. It was very funny. (The 
wood-sprites giggle in appreciation. But the PRINCESS looks 
severe*) 

: * ... . . , 

PRINCESS: Silence! * - 


PINE CONE: But afterwards I felt sorry and helped her start her 
fire.' You know, pine cones make a fine fire. 
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PRINCESS: Because you were, sorry and helped the lady, I shall 
pardon you# I do not want my subjects to make life any harder 
for these poor, homeless people* 

ZEPHYR: But, Your Roj^al Highness, why do you speak of them as 
homeless? 

PRINCESS: If they had homes 
would they be sleeping on the 
rough cold ground? Would they 
sit on hard, bumpy logs, and 
spend their days dragging 
themselves over the steep 
trails? If they aren't home¬ 
less they must have lost their 
minds. In either case, they 
are to be pitied* . Shooting 
Star, dear child, what have 
you been doing today? 

SHOOTING STAR: I was hunting 
everywhere for moles* I couldn’t find any* 

PRINCESS: But why did you hunt for moles, my pet? 

SHOOTING STAR: I wanted to x?arn them. You see, I heard the 
Clubbers say they were running low on mole-skin. 

PRINCESS: You are a sweet child, Shooting Star. Though I do 
not want tho Clubbers harmed, still I do not want them to harm 
any of us. I suppose they mean well, but sometimes they are 
hard to understand* 

.ZEPHYR: ■ I'd like to ask a question, Princess* Why do the 
ladies smear grease all over their faces? 

PRINCESS: (horrified) How awfulj Does anyone know? 

PINE CONE: I think I do* It is to make tho dirt stick better* 

PAINT BRUSH; I can’t understand the Clubber ladies at all* At 
campfire and on the trails they seem to be real fond of the 
men. But if one of the men shows his face in tho women’s camp, 
they all shriek and run for cover* I can’t understand it. 

ZEPHYR: And why do they \7alk so funny after they have been 
sitting on a log? (Ho hobbles painfully about* ) 

PINE CONE: The other day I saw a groat big, woolly boar come 
out of the woods and walk straight to some ladies who were 
- sitting on a log* I thought they’d bo scared to death* 

PAINT BRUSH: And weren’t they even frightened? 
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Pino COKE: NoJ Thoy liked him. They called him Frank1 

PAINT BRUSH: Why do tho Clubbers'hold sticks over - the Water just 
hour after hour? 

• f 

ZEPHYR: Oh, they're trying to catch fish. / y 

Some folks fish from morn 'til night,.. /- V". 

They fish the lakes and streams, 

But the only time they get a bite 
Is in their wildest dreams. 

But not-a Obata, 

You-a bet-a not-a, 

He always got-a a lot-a, whopp-a 
Feesh-a weeth-a da spot-a. ~ . 

Obata, he smart-al 

SPRITES: Not bad. Zephyr. Not bad at all. 

PRINCESS: I think most of you really like the Clubbers, in spite 

of your pranks. ... . . 



PAINT BRUSH: Of cout'se we do. Some we like better than others. 

Now there's Chief Eagle Feather All-Over Hat. We call him All- 
Over.” He's a magician. 


PRINCESS: A magician? ' 

PAINT BRUSH: Oh, yes, he has a magic 
* pocket, and he can take just anything 

- out of it. Anything. 



Dirty socks, 

Half a box 

Of pills for some one's liver, 
Bag of candies, 

.Pair of panties 

'From somewhere by the river. 

Broken comb, 

A card from home, 

Addressed to a boy named Pete, 
Jar of bait, 

An upper plate, 

•It’s owner now can-eat. 

Marmalade, 

Razor blade, 

A ragged, dirty jacket, 

All these and more • 

Come by the score 

From "All-Over's” magic pocket. 
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PRINCESS: Then everyone must surely like "All-Over*" 

GLACIER: (Hobbling in* He is beside himself with rage, ) 

Well, by golly, I don’t like him* I hate him! 

PRINCESS: Why, Glacier, what is the trouble? 

GLACIER: He told everyone at campfire that I am dead* 
Think of that! Would you like him if he went about 
saying that you were dead ? (Around his neck is a ratty 
green wreath* He takes off the wreath and dashes it to 
the ground in a frenzy.) He put this awful wreath on 
me* I won't have it, I tell youJ I’m aliveI 

PRINCESS: (soothingly) Of course you’re alive* "All- 

Over” just didn’t understand* Well, whether we like 
them or not, they will be leaving on Saturday* 

SPRITES: (They stand in a row with their arms around 

each other's shoulders, and recite together): 

Soon they'll pack their bags and go 
Up the trail and down below, 

Let them struggle, let them sweat, 

Till their shirts are wet* 

We’ll be glad they’re gone, for then 
We will have our woods'again* 

Saturday's a happy day, 
iVhen they’re on their way* 

PRINCESS: Sh-h-h-hl Someone’s coming* We must hidel 
(All exeunt) 












HERE’S TO YOUR HEALTH 

% • • 

by 

Jessie M, Bierman, M.D. 


Since we have had a number of highly entertaining campfire 
talks, Oliver apparently thought it appropriate now to offer 
something for your intellectual enrichment. He asked me to 
give a talk on Public Health. I reluctantly seised the oppor¬ 
tunity to spread the gospel of Public Health. In other words, 
it,has be<jome apparent that First Basers are expected to per¬ 
form certain novitiate duties. < 

'vThat is Public Health? Most of you will think first of 
Sanitation. That was the first concern of Public Health 
historically. It is of importance in Base Camp. Two or tnree 
people coming into the mountains would have little concern for 
sanitation but with.130 people, it is quite different. There 
is the matter of "burlaps" for example--their necessity from a 
health as well as im esthetic standpoint; their location— 
whether on the creek bank upstream of downstream irom the Com¬ 
missary or on Polemohiuiii Heights? Food handling and refriger¬ 
ation with Vidottp snow, as well as.dishwashing from the chick- 
ie pails to final" sterilization, all have health implications 
for all of us and requite group responsibility ana planning. 
Mosquito Control, on the other hand, is a matter for individual 
initiative. , ,* ..... ; .. . 

Commun icable Disease Control is of importance in camp only 
insofar as some of us may have brought our favorite "streps or 
other noxious bugs to camp \7ith us« Tho public health signiii- 
cance of dishwashing, for instance, is to prevent our passing 
these organisms to others. 


Epidemiology is an important aspect of Public Health. ^If 
an epidemiologist had been in camp last week he’d have noted a 
sudden outbreak of sore feet and leg muscles affecting perhaps 
75$ of this community of 130. Careful study would have reveale 
that all of those affected had suddenly used their feet for the 
first time in many months or oven years the day before the out¬ 
break. A check of the 25$ not affected would have revealed 
persons who have been active, year-around Sierra Clubbers. 

Their feet and leg muscles would have been found to be in a fine 
state of preservation. On the other hand, in the affected 
group, the lower extremities would have been found to be under¬ 
going various stages of degeneration due to lack of use. The 
automobile and other modem means of transportation, concrete 
pavements and ill fitting shoes have contributed to their be¬ 
coming more or less useless appendages. 
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A study of Vital Statistics in camp would shot; that popu¬ 
lation increase is by immigration oijly. So far there has been 
no mortality. Morbidity has been due mostly to occupational 
hazards such as heel blisters and sunburn. 

The Health Education program in camp provided by Oliver 
and Ernst Wolff has been very good because it has dealt with 
subjects of immediate interest and importance—altitude ad¬ 
justment, accident prevention, the values, if any, of sunburn 
lotions, salt metabolism, and how not to get heel blisters. 

The uninitiated of us might also have benefited from an early 
discussion of the difference between English Miles and Kehr- 
lein.Miles! 

The recommended physical examination before coming to 
camp is good Adult Health .. Public Health practice encourages 
in every way possible the periodic medical examination for 
adults not only to reveal .early evidence of such conditions 
as flabby heart muscles, elevated blood pressure and excess 
weight, but for advice on keeping in really good health. As 
we grow older we are prone not only to become physically lazy 
but to develop "crack pot" notions about what .we can or can't 
eat and many of us drift into very poor eating habits as a 
result. Eor tho,se in good physical condition, camp improves 
physical health by not only affording opportunities for exer¬ 
cise but making it absolutely essential. Everything we do 
requires physical exertion from getting ready for bed, (as 
we saw so well illustrated the other night) to climbing 
peaks. However, the greatest value to the health of us • 
adults in camp is the release of nervous tensions to which 
we are subjected in every day living down in so-called civi¬ 
lization and that gives us a new lease on life and on health. 

We’ll all agree that the Nutrition program in camp is 
both good for us and easy to takel The greatest problem 
from the public health standpoint is temptation to overeat. 
Overeating of starches, sweets, and fats kills far more 
people in our country than does'undernutrition. Greater 
sharing of our food supply with the war devastated areas of 
the world would be good not only for them but for us. 

The Medical Care program is very interesting to a stu¬ 
dent of medical economics. Despite the fact that our camp 
is made up mostly of rugged individualists, we have a system 
of out-and-out socialized medicinej Free medical care for 
everyone regardless of economic status. Purists might con¬ 
tend that we have a system of contributory sickness insur¬ 
ance in which our $40 includes prepayment. At least one 
sacred tenant of the American Medical Association is adhered 
to—free choice of physician. We can choose Doctor WolffJ 
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As to Child Health which is nearest my heart,_I find camp 
contributing' magnif'icontly. The children who are lucky enough 
to be here are going to be healthier in every sense of the word 
because of this experience. They are doubly lucky because they 
have the kind of parents who like the out of doors and camping 
and don't find it too much trouble to bring the children along. 
It is impossible to overestimate the value of this adventure 
for them,- The wealth of new experiences—learning to love and 
to respect nature; to become members of the group and to con- 
tribute to it, each in his own way—will make a lasting 
impression. 

Many think of child health only in the physical sense. 

They think of feeding, immunization and protection against dis¬ 
ease, But perhaps of even greater importance are emotional and 
social health. The charter of the World Health Organization, 
which has now been ratified by 70 some nations, defines health 
in these broad-terms, and makes clear that the most important 
business in the world today is providing opportunities for 
children everywhere to achieve emotional and social as .well as 
physical health as a basis for intelligent citizenship. If we 
are not careful, our children are going to .-turn out to be the 
kind of people we are—-neurotic, insecure, filled with supep- 
stitions, and racial'and religious prejudices, ready t<? follcm 
false leaders. Unhappy, insecure people are sick—emotionally. 
Racial Drojudice is social sickness--a highly contagious dis- 
ease transmitted to children principally.by their parents. We 
are the people who.have gotten the world into this present 
mess. We and generations before us;have fought terribly wars 
every few years to settle what have been really quite minor 
problems and then they haven’t boon settled. Now with atomic 
energy every intelligent, thinking person has come .to the : 
realization that we have come to the end of the folly of war. 
Wc know now that we and our children must understand clearly 
that the causes of war are in the ’’minds of men” as expressed 
so*well in the Unesco Charter. The real prevention of war.lies 
in our helping each succeeding, generation of children to devel¬ 
op that degree * of health in the larger sense whicn will enable 
them to accept- responsibility not only for their own lives and 
those of* their immediate families and communities but for con¬ 
tributing to the solution of the problems of the large commu¬ 
nity of the state,.the nation and the world. 
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MT. BREWER FROM THE BALCONY, 
NEAR BULLFROG LAKE 

by James MacBride 



















5®! 


because of this axpeikette' * 

have the kind of parent . 
and don-’t find it tc- 
It is impossible to 

to respect nature; 
tribute to it, x- ri 




mo are lucky ofc 

ll lucky because 
doors and ca* 
s .. g Che children s 
v lue of this advent I- 
cos—-learning to love 

ill nake a lasting 


They think of - > 
which has a ■ s 


















































ease tra 

tiasil 





are the 






mess* T 






every fc 






problerrs 












roaliz t 





















lines c< 



in our h 






op that 






them to 







those Of tk r i it* ;di 
tributing to ; solut 
nity of the stat. the 


in the physical sense, 
and protection against 
importance are emotions. 
Viorld Health Organizati 
* some nation si defines h f 
ioar that the most impor* 
rovlding opportunities for 

4 olAigent citizenship* 

.decure, filled-with sup 
orojudices, ready to fr 
;ple are sick— emotion 
—n highly contagious 
pc.Lly. by their parents. 

have fought terrible « 
o bean really quite mine 

person has como to the 
end of the folly of w 
nust understand clear 
inds of men” as expre- 
real proven ti on of war 
itien of children to 
r. if sense which will er 
for their own liveu 
i .es nr.; communities but for 
rh -:is of the large cor 
world* 






md thv 










,YMODJA8 3HT MOSH B3W3flfl .TM 
3)1AJ OOSHJJU8 HA3I/I 
sbiidDoM eemDl yd 


■ 




















************************ 

* Agnes Coogan here gives us the composite 

* impressions of a First Baseman. Gaping, 

* wide-eyed, our city girl is metamorphised 

* into a hardy and perhaps, dirty veteran. 

* Thanks, Agnes, for undertaking and getting * 

* away with this difficult chore. Y/e’ve all * 

* been through it--even though we may have 

* forgotten....O.K. * 

************************ 



ALL SO NEW AND STRANGS 


by 

Agnes W. Coogan 


An te-B a se Camp Days 


Now that it is all over I 
can admit it, that I was scared- 
-worried over this strange ad¬ 
venture in the Sierra Club Base 
Camp# I was deeply concerned 


(as our eminent scientist, Dr. Dorothy Sandstrom, warned we 
might be) with ’'weather.” First, I wondered "weather” I should 
go; second, I wondered "weather” I’d die on a horse, be thrown, 
or at least be so stiff I wouldn’t enjoy Base Camp. Then I. 
wondered "weather” I’d freeze, burn or starve to death in this 
wilderness at high altitude. But you will discover that none 
of us, not even I, was to be a victim of those "weather” 
maladies. 

I will confess that I sent many hasty and anxious letters 
to San Francisco with endless questions. "What about extra 
dunnage?" I asked. Thirty pounds seemed like such a wee bit to 
take for two weeks. I thought I simply must tuck in a few ex¬ 
tras. The answers were too casual, I felt. What kind of people 
were these? But then I did find out about the "excess,” and I 
was so relieved. PhewJ I threw in my "longies,” my extra 
gloves and scarf, sox, the indisponsible reading material which 
never got read, my mosquito tent of which I was inordinately 
proud (and which proved to be entirely unnecessary),•and a few 
other superfluous items. The thing I needed most and did not 
have was a pine-tree chiffonier. Please remind me to take one 
next time. 

The horse problem became a nightly nightmare. I dreamt of 
prancing steeds leaping from sheer cliffs. My one and only ex¬ 
perience on.a horse was limited to an hour’s ride, during which 
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I had fallen from the animal and was hung up in a tree. I ques¬ 
tioned old-timers about the ride over the Pass. I received as 
many answers as persons queried. They ranged from lurxd s ^®£ ies 
of broken bones, bruised posteriors and enduring aches to Oh, 
pooh, it’s nothing, —the old nags .lust walk.” 

Then there was the matter of transportation. When I first 
began casting about for a ride, there was none to be haa. But 
the little voice within me told me everything would be a.u.1 right. 
Before the echoes of my-own thoughts.had died away, Mary Galton 
called. Isn’t intuition a wonderful thing! So it was Mary Gal- 
ton: Marianne Henstra—Heidi to you; Elvera and Julia Anderson 
(no relation); and your correspondent, that’s me, who made up 
our little party. 

To save space and your poor eyes, let’s skip from Los Ange¬ 
les to Independence; no, let’s make it Onion Valley where we 
arrived with snouting radiator; no, bettor make it Plover Lake 
where I_ arrived.with spouting radiator. 


AUGUST 1 and 2 

These first two days were days of adjustment to a new way 
of living. In a day or two we would saddle up, and take off 
over that fearsome. Kearsarge Pass. Too bad we couldn’t stay 
camped here at lovely Flower Lake (and forget the goll-darned 
horses) with a stream meandering close by, and a view that was 
marvelous and breath-taking! Down below, we could see the 
crystal clearness of Gilbert Lake, and far beyond the assert, 
glorious in the mist of early morning or the softness of eve¬ 
ning, the mountains that girdled Owens Valley. As for our 
food, the Biltmore could have provided hone better. But why 
shouldn’t the food be good? Our cook was the Base Camp favor¬ 
ite, Dean Curtis, and as helper, his charming wife, Marcella. 
Steaks that first night and chicken Monday—with all the f 
trimmings! 

Tuesday was the day set aside to get to our permanent 
camp. Tuesday we would, trek over Kearsarge Pass, across the 
very top of the Sierra, to Vidette Meadow where we would stay 
the rest of the time, Tuesday—that dreaded day—I was to 

trust my fate to a wild mustang. 

■ ) 

Monday night I lay on my downy (?) bed, lo.olcing up into 
the starlit sky, wondering—not about the mysteries of the 
world, but about tomorrow’s ordeal. Charging st.eeds galloped 
over my bed., overweight dunnage oppressed me, high altitude- 
lack of oxygen had me gasping. I tossed and fretted; but 
when morning came, all the world was normal and everyone was 
scurrying around as usual. 


AUGUST 3 • ■ 

Nobody seemed to be worrying about horses or extra dun¬ 
nage—or anything, in fact. They seemed to bo enjoying it all. 
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Suddenly I looked up and sat? white-haired Pauline Dietz walking 
briskly along, smiling, carrying hor dunnage with the greatest 
of ease. I wanted to run and hide my head. I was ashamed, hut 
it didn't add one ounce of strength to this tired carcass to 
see her thus ably stride along. If anything, it made me a bit 
more tired. I hefted my ponderous bag. . It seemed heavier than 
over, and merely in the thinking, it became a weight of immova¬ 
ble proportions. I walked over and sat down on a log, trying 
to conceive of a way of getting my bag to commissary. After a 
moment of pondering, I looked up, and I saw my good friends, 
Elvera and Julia Anderson, with the load between them, tripping 
along as if the bag wero air. Gee, friends arc nicel 

After breakfast,we waved goodbye to tho hikers, who strode 
away and up the grade to Koarsargc Pass. We watched them, ant¬ 
like, crawl along the trail on the bare, treeless slope of Mt. 
Gould as it zigzagged back and forth into the sky. Then we sat 
down, waited and worried, for what seemed an eon for those 
dreadful horses to arrive. It was 11:30 before Oliver's voice 
boomed cut assuringly, "-There's Mary now with the horses." 

They seemed quite gentle; and yet, which of those treacherous 
animals would give my teeth a ride? I mounted with Mrs. Dean's 
help; and just as I settled myself in the saddle, some little 
gremlin came up and whispered into the horse's ear that I was 
scared and couldn't ride. He gave me a good horse laugh; and 
when the party started up, he started back home. Deliberately! 

Well, whatever adventure was to befall me, I could (so 
they told me) concentrate on the scenery. So I was concentra¬ 
ting, and suddenly the horse, answering the call of the bab¬ 
bling brook, took off across a meadow to get a drink.• Fright¬ 
ened, I looked around for help; and when I saw fifteen.year old 
May Jo, the packer's daughter, a wave of relief swept over me! 

"How on earth did you got over there?" she exclaimed. 

"I duhno," I answered, "I was just concentrating on tho 
scenery." 

After that, May Jo concentrated on me. The higher we 
climbed,'tho narrower became the trail and the doeper the can¬ 
yon below us. And that fool horse kept walking on the very 
outside edge of the r trail, with his head over tho abyss. 

At the summit of Kcarsargo Pass, we paused in awe-struck 
admiration of the vast and sweeping panorama. Kearsarge Lakes 
lay snuggled, deeply green, in tho valley below us; tall and 
majestic rose the mountains everywhere around them. We gazed 
long and contemplatively; but at- length moved on down the trail. 
At last wo came to the green comfort of Videttc Meadow. And 
was I glad! I was still alive and not a bit sore. 

Carpeted by verdant, lush grass; watered by laughing, joy¬ 
ous Bubbs' Creek; and guarded by lofty, jagged pinnacles,. 
Vidette Meadow came up to our dreamiest expectations. There, 
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at a lovely spot alongside the bubbling creek was our commissary* 
There I was in the heart of the great Sierra*- I had arrived 
safe, and sounds only, dusty and tired# , 

Everywhere familiar faces greeted me*- Oliver was there, 
sun-tanned and.smiling, wearing his silly little feather- _ 
adorned hat, -gracious as only Oliver can be* 

was there, beaming his welcome; Frank Bailey, too, woolly and 
warm-hearted; Mary Galton and Elvera and Julia Anderson, solic¬ 
itous as new mothers* _ . 

"We've got a swell place for Qamp," said Mary, but .there ' 
was a look of concern in her eyes* Then added apologetically, 
"It's way down by the cabin*-" , - .- .. 

. 1 didn' t knov; where, the "cabin" was; but I gathered by the 

"wav-down" that it was. half-way to East Vidette, and I wasn t 
much wrong* Peter Friedrichsen said he would carry my dunnage 
for me; Frank Bailey took my excess (dunnage, I mean) anal 
trailed off behind them appreciatively# 4 . 

"Gosh, how do you do it?'* asked a fellow-camper whose dun r 
nage rested heavily upon her shoulder* "Two men to carry.you. 

dunnagei" ' ■ '■ • 

. ... 

; "Just look.feeble," replied Mary. Galton, and I smiled 
knowingly* 

The cabin was about a quarter mile. (Oliver iCehrlein. me.as-. 
urement) from commissary, and our camp-necessarily the same , 
distance.. But it was a-pleasant camp;,, the nicest, so we . 

thought, in the whole meadow* For the next two webks* It was 
;to be my home—but what a glorious home. The creek wound-its 
tortuous way, leaping and laughing, past our door; watei from 
its .crystal pools was to fill our billy cans for tea, for 
those endless washes, and for our baths. The mountains there 
seemed friendlier, and the flowers grew just for us. Truly 
it was a real garden camp site. There, in the evenings \.hen 
the main campfire was over and every respectable person was 
tucked in his sleeping bag, we sat—three of us Mary Galton, 
•Heidi and I, toasting ourselves, singing and .laughing* There 
we smudged our billy cans, there prepared our midnight, tea; 
there,- too. we wore hostesses to fishermen, hikers and strol¬ 
lers who ambled by our door* This was all a new world an 
undreamed-of adventure* .. 

But these were not its only recommendations* Wo wore 
surrounded .by wonderful neighbors. To mention a few--Br. 

... Jessie Bierman and Madi Bacon, both on the faculty at the 
University of California; Elsa Hill of Mills College; Jean¬ 
nette Craig.(botanist unique, who conducted the Highest 
Flower Show in the World); Nedra Le Blond, our very quietest 
neighbor; and Ethel Rose Taylor of Base Camp and High Trip 
fame* - . *• ‘ 
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But to get back to tho narrative# After we had made camp, 
we ambled back to commissary# Dinner was great; but dinner was 
always great# It seemed especially good that night, I guess, 
because we were so hungry# And poor, starved little Heidi- 
even she got enough to eat that nighti There was roast beef 
and mashed potatoes, beans fixed in elegant style, stuffed cel¬ 
ery, dessert, coffee and tea—not to mention the excellent soup 
that started us off# Everything was hot, too; and seconds for 
everyone# How did they do it at the price? We ate our fill# 

I’m sorry I don’t remember more about the campfire at 
Vidette Meadow that first night; but I do remember sitting on' 
the dirt, with my friends nearby on hard rocks and rough logs, 
watching the setting sun color the sharp peaks in golden hues, 
and the deep purple shadows creep up out of the' valley. I 
couldn’t help but feel sorry for my friends back in Los Angeles’ 
smog# The campfires, somehow, have merged into one great big 
medley of songs, talks and stunts, with Oliver graciously pre¬ 
siding. The dignitaries had been presented to us at the first 
campfire at Flower Lake; Dr# Ernst Wolff, our camp doctor; 
Dorothy Sandstrom, our secretary; Edith Kaiser, our impresario; 
Bob Thompson, our commissary expert; Dr# Obata, our tranquil 
and famous artist; and many others# Others made their person¬ 
alities felt by the talks they gave. I remember particularly 
the talks by Dr# Jessie Biorman on public health (seems there 
aro sanitary problems even up here); the exciting one by Leo 
Meyer of his experiences as tho first ranger in Tuolumne Meadow, 
back in 1915, when 6 people would have been a crowd there; of 
Louis Reynolds* delightful talk on his travels to the ‘21,000 
foot Andes of South America; and Dr# Friodlander’s no less 
interesting one 'when he was a prisoner in Siberia during World 

It was at one of the first camp¬ 
fires at Vidette Meadow that Mary 
Galton’s histrionic accomplishments 
were discovered# After her first 
skit, Mary was called upon time after 
time, and she was always there, smil¬ 
ing, willing and capable, with a 
skit, a joke, a song and her famous 
Hezekiah. You know, HezekiaK was so 
real that I chased him all that night 
in my sleeping bag# We were not sur- 
; ; , . ^ prised when Mary was put in charge 

‘I of "First Basemen’s Night#" We were 

'l&V'-'' . >:r - Y proud of Mary, and glad of the oppor- 

_ tunity to work with’her# 

AUGUST 5 

This morning we lay as long as we dared in our sleeping 
bags, but arise we must, or starve. Frost lay on flowers at 
the creek’s edge, our breath froze over our campfire; at com¬ 
missary our numbed fingers clutched cold plates# I snuggled up 
to Dorothy Sandstrom'in line at "chow" hoping to absorb a little 
warmth from her bodjr. 
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"Winifred Olson said it was 38 in her tent this morning,” 

I ventured, blowing on my numb fingers# Everyone turned to 
Dorothy for. a word of confirmation# 

"Gee, it must have - been crowded!" was her humorous retort# 

Way over behind the mountains, the sun heard Dorothy’s 
joke, and he hurried up to the top-of the ridge to see the :per- 
son who could be so gay when i't was so freezing cold; and when 
he saw her and all of us laughing, he burst out all over, the 
temperature rose, the frost melted*- our fingers thawed out, and 
our breath,grew blistery as a; desert wind# So, the. moral of 
this story is that if you are'cold, tell Dorothy; and if she 
doesn’t, warm you up, nobody over will* 

Well, after breakfast, we decided to take a stroll down to 
tho falls, go fishing, read, and otherwise loll around# . Mary 
grabbed her fishing pole, Eeidi'her billy can, and I, being 
unimaginative, just grabbed my lunch# do found a nj.ce, quio 
-little spot a quarter of a'mile up from the cabin and we stop¬ 
ped and made a temporary camp# Mary cast her :iine into the 
little pool, optimistically, of course; Heidi put the kettle 
on to boil—Heidi, bless her, was always hungry; and Hi just 
looked around for a nice; cozy place to lie down# . 
derful—this now... life# Could it persist, or* would I .suddenly 
wake and find myself back among the jangling noises of the. 
city? After enjoying our glorious.solitude for about an hour, 
we decided it was. time for a gab fest. We gathered around e 
Heidi’s little fire,, had our tea and crumpets, and were dis*f 
cussing the merits and "demerits" of civilization ana the 
wilds when Frank Bailey showed up. 

Frank said he was going swimming, and we looked at him 
with upturned eyebrows. He toted no swimming suit, no trunks. 
D’e asked him what he intended to use to keep his respectabil¬ 
ity, and without hesitation he pulled from his pockets two 

bandanas# * 


"There’s my'suit," he answered laughing# 
"That!" we shrieked in-amazement# 

"That," he answered soberly. 

"Put it on!" we commanded, doubting# 
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So. obligingly, Frank assembled his swim suit, and pres¬ 
ently stood before us, scantily but respectfully attired in 
the two bandanas. Mary at once seeing photograpnic.possibil¬ 
ities grabbed.the bandana from my neck, wound it around . 
Frank’s, head, Heidi.plucked a flower and stuffed it in the 
newly made head—goaf; someone made a bow and arrow, on lo, 
we had' an' Indian warrior# Mary rushed around, posing^Frank _ 
at this angle and that; posed him so long, in fact, that he 
used up all his swim time, and he had to return to commissary, 


86 







sans swim. But Frank didn’t scorn to mind—he’s a good Joe. 

Lator, much, much lator, on my 
way to commissary, I took a circuitous 
route by way of that certain place on 
the hill. Behind me trudged Jessie 
Bierman. Just as I disappeared behind 
the flimsy curtain, I heard Jessie 
say, 

’’The girls should have a polemo- 
nium for making it up to this burlap 
r\ on the hill,” and I smiled to myself 

j: in the privacy of that sanctum sane- 

^ \ { v | torum, thinking of the reward for 

/ : v \ > | v -A j making a 13,000 foot peak. 

"Let’s call this Polemonium Hill," she added, laughing. 

The name stuck; and .from then on, it was Polemonium Hill. 

That night at campfire, wo heard Dorothy Sandstrom’s lec¬ 
ture on the helgomite, tho sleeping bag and tho zipper. You 
all know that one, so I won’t repeat it. 

We had been here only a week, yet the outside world with 
its troubles seemed so remote. Where else but here could such 
foolish things as these happen among cultured people, and dtill 
be considered just right and—proper? First Dorothy’s joke 
about the crowded tent, then Frank with that ridiculous suit, 
Jessie’s Polemonium Hill, and Dorothy’s fabulous helgomitei 

AUGUST 7 and 8 

Saturday, about half of the gang went on the hike to Glen 
Pass, including Elvcra Anderson. (It must be wonderful to be 
indestructible like Elvera, our "Striking Viking"). The rest 
of the gang-stayed in camp, at least some of'the time. We 
washed and cleaned; we talked of plans for "First Basemen’s 
Night"; we rehearsed; we laughed. It was good not to have to 
worry about time schedules, desks piled high, bills, etc. 

Sunday was the quietest day of all. Sunday I got my hair 
washed and cut; Sunday I was denuded. But Sunday was a triumph 
from a gastronomical standpoint; we had turkey for dinner, with 
dressing, and rich brown gravy, and all the wonderful fixings. 

No cover charge, no extra cost. Praise Allah for such a dinner 
so high up in the mountains, so far from ci\ r ilization. 

AUGUST 9 to 11 

I looked longingly at the group starting out for East Lake, 
at our own Heidi and Mary and Elvera. I thought of how adven¬ 
turous it would be higher up in the mountains, how grand to 
climb the famous Mt. Brewer and see that marvelous Reflection 
Lake! That is, I looked longingly at them until Madi Bacon 
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came along, burdened with a heavy, unwieldy-pack. I accepted 
my fate then without resignation# At least I accepted my 
until Madi was out of sight; then I thought again how I would 
love to have gone on that overnight hike—but unburdened* 

However, it’s an ill wind that blows no man good* Julia 
Anderson and I got really well, acquainted; we swapped experi¬ 
ences and sympathies; we went on a bird walk* And we saw on 
that bird walk one of the most dramatic and heart-breaking 
sights I have ever seen in the bird world* We i 7 atched for a 
long time the valiant but futile fight of a Cassin purple, 
finch to protect its baby against the raid of a hungry crested 
lay* We watched her time after time-swoop down upon the 
larger bird; watched her drive him away from his coveted prey; 
then saw her sit sadly, chirruping mournfully, while the jay 
flew away with the bab?/ fi,nch in its beak* It was interesting 
to see, and educational; but I hope I never see that scene 
reenacted* . r 

After that tragic little episode, wo returned to camp and 
had a. luncheon with all our neighbors attending—Elsa Hill, 
Jessie, Jeannette, Hedra, Florence Steinocko, Ethel Roso Tay¬ 
lor, Julia Gross, Barbara-Lane., Ruth Danfo'rd, .etc*, etc*, up 
to twenty* It’s amazing how that simple lunch of crackers and 
cheese can grow into a iunchepn of delightful proportions. 
Candy and cookies, sweets of all kinds, appeared as if by 
magic, brought from those fabulous packages that came over the 
mountain on mules from the ’’Outside*” We had tea until it 
oozed out of our ears* These mountaineers arc wonderful 
peopleJ , 

When the party was over and everyone had sought the com¬ 
fort of her own camp site, I lay'down on my sleeping bag, and 
watched the trees swaying gently, listened to the water gur¬ 
gling over tho rocks, and philosophised a bit about life, its 
pleasures and its sorrows* Julia, more profitably engaged, 
wrote the,children’s skit for First Basemen’s Night, which 
she entitled ’’Mid-Summer Night’s Scream.” 

Monday.night for dinner, we lied steaks, luscious big, 
thick, juicy steaks, grand just to look at, grander to eat, 
and grander still to boast about to the unfortunate ones who 
had gone to East Lake with.only mulligan stew* And just to 
rub it in further on tho folks who trudged up over the moun¬ 
tains to see a coupld of lakes, we "weak sisters” back in 
camp had creamed turkey Tuesday night, all fixed up scrump¬ 
tious and.tempting* Thus I don’t feel so badly about having 
to skip East and Reflection Lakes* Or do I? 

But with all these compensations, by Wednesday after- 
. noon we were terribly lonesome for our little bunch, for a 
'sight of Heidi’s pig-tails, and her sun-tanned, fever- 
blistered face, for the sound of Mary’s rippling laughter, 
and for quiet, peaceful and attentive Elvera* 




« 


Elvera was the first to come in, bouncing in like a sprite, 
and before the hello had died on her lips, she was in the 
stream bathing* There weren’t any runner-uppers to Elvera. Un¬ 
challenged, she was the cleanest person in camp. She never 
missed a day’s bath, and I’m sure some days she had two or 
three, even though the stream water was only one degree removed 
from icc. 

Mary and Heidi were still missing long after most of tho 
gang had returned to camp. Shadows had fallen on East Yidette; 
dinner was growing cold. I watched the trail for a sight of 
them. Suddenly, two of the dirtiest, most bedraggled girls I 
have ever seen appeared out of the dusk. I blinked my eyes and 
looked again. Thoy were our babies all right; but filthy al¬ 
most beyond recognition. Mary’s legs were streaked, hor face 
was smudged; Heidi’s hair escaped in wayward wisps from her 
pigtails, her face was swollen and dirty. But I was so glad to 
havo them back, I almost cried. 

It was grand to soo Oliver’s shiny, happy, smily face 
greeting us at campfire again. I lapsed into a pomfortable 
dreaminess; I felt all at poace with the world again. Suddenly 
I realized that I, too, was one of thegi, one with them—a. Base 
Camper—a mountaineer. Yes, I was satisfied and happy. 

AUGUST 12 * 

This was the day of days; this was the day I enjoyed mos,t 
of all the days at Base Camp. It was a feverishly active day. 
Shortly after breakfast, Julia rounded up her children to re¬ 
hearse "Mid-Summer Night’s Scream"; Mary sent out notice that 
rehearsal of the- choir and other acts would bo held at our 
camp. Finals for Roy Crites’ horse shoe contests were Jield 
over in the meadow; hats were being created for tho style show 
(and what hats they were); gadgets were dug out of kits; ban¬ 
danas tfere flourished. - 

• t * ' 

% . 

In the afternoon we went to tho show in tho. meadow. Clever 
people, these ChinoscJ The hat creations would have made Hedda 
Hopper sit up and take notice. One that took my especial no¬ 
tice was a boot trimmed up and made to look actually attractive. 
Billy cans served for many an upper story adornment; one with a 
Christmas tree growing out of it; one-with tea bags (slightly 
used) and sugar lumps (Dorothy came dressed in long, flowing 
poncho—she said she heard the affair was formall); one with 
heaven knows what all stuck into it. For prizes, please con¬ 
sult Dorothy Sandstrom. There were ,so many, and I have ,forgot¬ 
ten now what they were. She took notes; she can tell you.*, 

Bandanas of all kinds fluttered on the clothes line. There 
were eleven categories; and prizes went to the oldest, the most 
bedraggled, to the one having been put to the most uses, to the 
most beautiful, etc., etc. 
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And best of all. Professor Obata’s beautiful sketches were 
hung for us to admire and aspire for# 
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Before we knew it, the afternoon’s festivities were over; 
evening had cone, and tine for our entertainment. Mary had 
planned long and diligently and we all hoped it would be a 
success. In surplices (ponchoes), rjith tyalos on our heads, 
and’candles in our hands (flashlights to you), we descended 
the hill. The boys from the left, the girls from the right, 
singing, ’’Follow, follow, follow, follow.” We thought it 
sounded greatI Judging from the applause, others thougnt so, 
too. 


Then the program began. Dorothy Sandstrom gave her 
never-to-be-forgotten tall: on science. I can’t tcll^ou all 
the wonderful and informative, things she told us, but I will 
quote one. 

”We all know,” she said, and her voice was heavy with 
knowledge, ”we all know that there are two kinds of rocks— 
small rocks and large rocks. It is a scientific fact,” she 
continued soberly, ’’that the small rocks are smaller than 
the large rocks.”- 

9 

Bob Granger sang some‘wonderful songs. Then came Julia’s 
skit. • It was clover; the kids as wood sprites in the eery 
fire-light looked the part. We thought Julia was terribly 
smart, - and we-were mighty proud of her. Some time in here 
came the midget skit. Since I was the south end of one of 
the midgets. I’ll have*to lot you guess how well the act,was 
received. After the midgets, the Vidotto Quartette in ’’Cool 
Water.” We thought the boys wore wonderful. 


Softly and harmoniously the voices of the surpliccd, 
haloed choir lifted in two negro spirituals; then rose in 
mighty crescendo in two walking songs. Even now, after • 
weeks in the noisy, smoggy city,* I find I am still climbing 
’’Jacob’s Ladder”; and occasionally I hear the strains oi 
’’Hol-di-ria-dia” and faintly, ever faintly, the echoes of 
the yodelors. 
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Mighty proud we were the next night when Oliver announced 
at campfire that Mary’s show was the best entertainment ever to 
be given on First Basemen’s Night* 

AUGUST 13 


Today was sort of anti-climatic. The fun was all over; 
the vacation was history; we were preparing to return home. We 
packed and toted our excess to commissary; packed as much of 
our other dunnage as we could'; and then settled down for our 
last day in camp. 

* 

We decided to go downstream to a lovely pool close to the 
waterfalls for a quiet, restful lunch and swim. We five were 
all together for the last time. We ambled over to the delight¬ 
ful spot, set out our lunches, and waited.for the billy cans to 
boil. We wore thus happily engaged when suddenly a head popped 
up over the top of a rock, then another, then another, until wo 
were fifteen. Well, it wasn’t exactly a QUIET luncheon, but it 
was fun.- We had our tea and kipper-snacks, our ’’Squirrolings,” 
and our never ending gab-fest. Our guests did not stay long; " 
soon they sauntered off to greener fields; and wo finally found 
ourselves in the deep green forested seclusion we had sought. 

Swim suits had gone down with excess dunnage, and those 
who swam did so in their ”altogethors.” It made me shiver to 
see them, stripped to the skin, divo bravely in that icy'water; 
incredulous to hear them vow it was "fun" and ”folt good.” 

We swam, we rosted, we sun-bathed until it was time to 
meander back and get ready for dinner. 

Our last campfire was an interesting and different one. 

We heard an informs.tive talk by Professor Obata; we saw his 
talented fingers sketch amazing birds and fish and flowers 
from a dot, or swirl, or dash made by untutored hands. And at 
this campfire prizes were given to those who had done most to¬ 
ward making Base Camp a success. Most coveted of prizes were 
Professor Obata’s sketches, and then, of course, the nickel- 
plated Sierra Club cups. 

That night as I lay in my sleeping bag, watching meteor¬ 
ites streak across the sky, I was glad I had come to Base Camp. 
It was a delightful and never-to-be-forgotten experience, to see 
and know these glorious mountains. To know them is to love 
them and I’m sure I love every one of them. Then it was that 
I realized the full import of Oliver’s opening remarks at the 
first campfire, that ’’the primary, objective of the Base Camp 
was to make us know and appreciate the mountains, and thus be 
able to fight for their preservation.” 

AUGUST 14 

Early this morning the hikers were up and off on the trail 
towards Kearsarge Pass, Onion Talley, and home. We, who were 
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to ride, watched them off as we had almost two weeks before* 
Then we strolled to the meadow and mounted our horses* This 
time my horso was a wonderful one. The trail was easy and 
not the least bit scary. At Flower Lake (without any side 
trips to meadows) we stopped for lunch* 

Time soon ran out, and we found ourselves in the con¬ 
fusion of Onion Valley, looking for dunnage, searching for 
friends. After a few hasty goodbyes, we got in our cars and 
dropped down the precipitous zigzags towards Independence* 

We were sorry it was all over; felt sad at the parting* 
But as we drove away, we talked of Oliver, of the great 
effort he had expended in making our trip a happy and suc¬ 
cessful one, of the work of Bob ^Thompson and all who had any 
part in the work of commissary; the willingness of Edith 
Kaiser, of Dr. Wolff, of Professor Obata, of Ruth Danford,. 
of Mary, 'and the many, many others wh-o gave of themselves 
.for our pleasure and coiiifort# And* ve yjovg all deeply thank— 
ful—thankful that they smoothed the way for our groat ad¬ 
venture and thankful Tor. a new outlook on our everyday life. 



92 






























*****>;< ************* ****** 

* The first ascent of West Vidette was claimed * 

* by Norman Clyde in 1980. He climbed it again * 

* in 1926 and Art Johnson climbed it in 1933. 

* Hugh and Sndy got the first ascent of another * 

* high point (possibly the highest) on this 

* extended ridge....... .O.K. * 

************************* 


EXPLORATION OF VIDETTE BASIN 

* • ' 

ENDS WITH FIRST ASCENT 
by 

Hugh Lowe 


This trip was made on the last Thursday of First Base Camp* 
On that day, Endicott Hansen and I left the amenities of social 
life (the Formal Tea Party and Bandana Show) to our capable 
wives and set forth to explore the Vidette Basin* 

Our journey up the valley was uneventful except for the 
swarms of mosquitoes that gave us a warm welcome and stayed 
with us until we had ascended the upper end of the basin* Along 
the way, we gazed up at the east wall of West Vidette and spec¬ 
ulated on the most likely route to the top* 

The Vidette Basin is a stepped valley sloping from north 
to south, containing several small lakes. Somewhat east of the 
southern end is Deer Horn Mountain, while moro to the west the 
floor rises less precipitously to a ridge which is isolated 
from Doer Horn Mountain. We reached the highest point of the 
ridge and searched for signs of previous climbers. Finding 
none, we left one of Dean’s Jelly‘Jars as a registration depos¬ 
itory with our names and the date, July 24, 1948. From this 
site, we obtained good views of Mt. Brower with its symmetrical 
shape. North Guard, and the other peaks of this section. Puffs 
of clouds in the sky gave us some interesting Kodachrome shots. 

In descending, we picked a now route more to the west, 
climbing down the talus to the nearest lake, which is complete¬ 
ly hidden from the lower basin. The rim of this upper basin 
dropped off rather steeply and we picked an avalanche chute 
as offering the easiest route. Several feet below, the 
surrounding slope, it became less precipitous and we were glad 
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to climb on to a less hazardous surface. Along the way, we 
came upon a pool with the water so warm that it was a pleas¬ 
ure to" bathe in it and we made the most of the opportunity. 

As we resumed our trip, a shrill chattering sound 
called our attention toa pair of rock rabbits which were 
very curious about what outsiders were doing in their 
territory. 

Vfe arrived back in camp to find that the social events 
of the day, bandana and art shows, etc., had maintained the 
high traditions of former Base Camps. Everyone appeared 
happy and so were we. 


















SCIENCE, POOR AND SI2IPLE 


" . '' by 

Prof. Dorothy Sandstrom, A*B*, M*A*, Ph.D*, B*C* Specialist,etc* 


Friends! I won’t'say Ladies and Gentlemen* . After being 
with you on Base Camp ffrr two weeks I feel that I know you t.oo. 
we 11# - 

Science as a subject covers so much ground that one can 
hardly do more than trample lightly on it in the short time I 
have tonight*. Incidentally, I might say that I usually receive 
$500 for my lectures, but since We are' all such .good mountain- 
lovers h'ere tonight, I am giving you this lecture gratis* 
Gratis, I might explain for the benefit of those of you who 
haven't had the educational advantages that the rest of us have 
had, is a Latin word which means sit-back-and. relax, boys, it’s 
not going to cost you a cent* 

First I shall discuss Heterology, the Science of Weather.* 
Weather plays an important part in all our lives; in every 
walk of life we are constantly being influenced-by Weather* 
Weather we should do this or Weather we should.do that; Weather 
we should get married or Weather we should stay single; Weather 
we should go on Base Camp or Weather we should go on the Eight 
Trip* And then after you are in Base Camp you wonder Weather 
it is going to rain* * *• : 


If you really want to enjoy camping with.the least amount 
of worry and anxiety you should know the basic fundamentals, of 
Vteather Forecasting, pr as we Scientists say, Weather Prevari¬ 
cating* There are*two kinds of olouds: Humorous and Serious* 
The Humorous clouds are those bits of white fluff that.bounce 
from peak to peak and are the reason why the photographers run 
out of film the first week* You don’t have to worry a bit 
about them* They don’t mean a thing* But the Serious clouds 
are a different story; they really mean business* They are the 
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gray clouds that sit on a mountain top and glower at you. When 
you see them grow darker and darker, and come down lower and 
lower, and spread out wider and wider until the whole sky is 
dark and gloomy, you can be sure it will rain, or to use the 
technical terminology, there will be a fall oi perspiration. 

Now that you have been communing with Nature in this 
mountain wonderland for the past two weeks you no doubtless 
are exceedingly curious as to how mountains came to be formed. 
Millions of years ago the earth was a rapidly-revolving mass 
of molten matter. Then it gradually slowed down and cooled 
off. Then, when our seasonal cycle began, the outer layer of 
the earth, or epidermis, was subjected to hot summers and 
cold winters, and this alternate heat and cold caused expan¬ 
sion and contraction to occur. You all know how things 
swell in the heat of the summer, your feet for instance. Each 
succeeding summer the expansion was greater until, after 
thousands and thousands of years, some areas of the epidermis 
got to be a lot higherup than other aroas and that is how 
mountains were formed. I might mention here that you may 
have noticed what you thought were discrepancies in some of 
the topo maps., One map may have the elevation of a peak 
13,440 feet*and another map have it 13,400. The reason for 
this variation is that the surveys were made in different 
seasons of the year: the 13,440 was probably measured in 
the summer, because in the summer the altitude of the moun¬ 
tains is greater because the heat expands them. 

As you walk around camp here you have probably noticed 
that the ground, or as we Scientists say, the train, is 
covered with hard substances which are much more rigid and 
less resilient under foot than the dirt. These substances 
the geologists call Rocks. Rocks come in various sizes, 
small and largo, and it is a scientific fact that the 
large ones are bigger than the little ones. The large 
rocks sometimes gain terrific proportions, and rock forma¬ 
tions thousands of feet in height are not uncommon. As a. 
matter of fact, huge rock formations are one characteristic 
of the Sahara Nevada. 

Here in the Sahara Nevada these huge rock formations 
appear to fall into two classifications: Pinochles and 
Domes. The Koarsargo Pinochles, right here beside us, with 
their ragged, jagged spires are a very good example oi that 
type of rock formation* Many fine examples of domes are 
found in Yosemite, which is world-famous for its spectacular 
domes. Domes are very round on top, very smooth, are devoid 
-of foliage, usually glisten in the sunshine, like the head 
of . . . On second thought I would rather not mention his 
name. 

In the field of Ickyology I shall discuss only the mos¬ 
quito, because the mosquito is decidedly the very ickiest of 
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all the specimen. I might mention in passing that the male 
members of a species are called species men, which has been 
shortened thru the years to specimen, and the female members 
are called speciwomen* 

Pound for pound, the mosquito causes more discomfort to 
us Homo sapiness than any other living creature. Mosquito Pre¬ 
vention, which is a subject of interest to us all, is a rela¬ 
tively new field, one which, just a few short years ago, 
started from scratch. At the moment the method of Mosquito 
Prevention enjoying the greatest popularity is the Liquid Repel¬ 
lent, or Chanel No. 5, method. The theory behind this is that 
the male mosquito, which is biting but non-buzzing, is repelled 
by the liquid; however, the female mosquito, which is buzzing 
but non-biting, is attracted by it* This accounts for the situ¬ 
ation you often find wherein a person may be well saturated 
with the repellent and yet look like the Coney Island of the 
mosquito world* But those mosquitoes are the buzzing non-biter^ 
and harmless* However, the female has been known to change her 
habit and become a biter instead of a buzzer. When this occurs 
people become very cynical about the efficacy of repellents. 

At the present time there seems to be no evidence of race- 
suicide among the mosquito population, so, my advice to you as 
a Scientist, is to wear long sleeves and learn to love them. 

As you walk thru camp on your way to Commissary you have 
probably noticed those very tall objects which look like tele¬ 
phone poles that need pruning. The scientific name&r them is 
Trees* There are a great many different species of trees and 
it is sometimes difficult for the lay man and lay woman to dis¬ 
tinguish between them. One should observe particularly the 
leavos or the needles, the texture and color of the bark, the 
size and shape of the cones* The cones, I should explain, are 
those little ornaments that dangle from the branches of some 
of the trees* I would rather not discuss their function in a 
mixed audience such as this is* 

One time I had occasion to ask the imminent Scientist, 
Darwin Linnaeus Huxley, "Mr* Huxley, what’s the difference 
between the pines and the firs?” 

’’Dorothy,” he said, he calls me Dorothy because that’s 
my name, ’’that is what I always say—what’s the difference!” 
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* * * * * * sfc He * He. * * *** * * * * * * *.* * * * % * 

* Professor Chiura Obata, one of America’s foremost * 

* authorities- on. Oriental art and a regular Base 

* Camper, wrote a series ‘of articles on his trip * 

* for one of the local Japanese papers. We are for- * 
tunate in being able to include here a free trans-* 
lation of his thoughts and impressions. Each year * 
Prof. Obata wins the 'fishing prize and is voted 
one of the most popular men in camp. Also he is * 
most liberal with his campfire talks and sketches.* 

* ....O.K * 


'SKETCHES AND ARTICLES 
THE WORSHIP OF THE GREAT NATURE 
By Chiura Obata 



Thd purpose of this article is not merely to describe the 
travelogue and the experiences of the trip but to introduce 
the Sierra Club, which was established in 1895 by John Muir, 
who had a lofty ideal of linking nature and man and introduced 
widely the great Californian nature to the general public. 
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Since the Sierra Club, a unique body, made its first infant cry, 
it has grown year after year and it now includes 6,300 members. 

It sponsors every kind of hiking, pictorial reviews and 
lectures with the slides and motion pictures which were taken 
by expeditions arid courses of study of noted places and historic 
sites to promote the spread of information of the outdoors to 
the public* It sponsors knapsack trips, saddle trips, pack, 
trips, base camp trips, etc., to well known mountains and scenic 
sites not only of California'but also out of this state from 
early summer to'early autumn* The group moves as a cheerful and 
distinct body* . • \ * * * • 

The base camp trip I joined is divided into two periods— 
two weeks from the middle of July and two weeks from August 
first. We are in the second period group* We set up our base 
on the camp grounds of Vidette meadow and explore surrounding 
areas to become more intimately acquainted with the beautiful 
sights* Luring the short period of two weeks, I am unable to 
use much time for sketches and articles, but I am sending what 
I can and hope that they will be of some' help to you* 

On July 30 the Summer Session of the University of Cali¬ 
fornia was finished, and on the thirty-first the report of the 
records of approximately eighty students was complete. I left 
at 2:30 in the afternoon for Sonora through Manteca and Oakdale 
in an automobile driven by a friend with a degree in metallurgy, 
Paul Pietrokowsky, who came to get me from Southern California. 

We arrived in Sonora at approximately 5:30 p*m. and made a 
telephone call to Mrs. Wolf, an old friend, to inquire about 
the way. Fortunately, she was at home and invited us to supper, 
during which we gazed at the evening scenery over a radius of 
70 miles from the veranda of the house. We left Sonora at 7:30 
and had to go over the 10,000 feet of mountain pass road out¬ 
side of Dardanelle. The reason we took this Sonora Pass was 
because we were advised that this was better than the Tioga 
Road, which is a short cut but has a bad road of 21 miles from 
Snow Flat to Lake Tenaya* We were also afraid that Paul's 1941 
Chevrolet radiator might boil up and cough like an ailing man. 
So, in order to avoid the heat of more than 100 degrees during 
the day we docided to take a forced night trip. 

But with careful driving even the endless graded mountain 
road was easier driving than we thought for the headlights 
showed the way, and only once did we change the boiling water 
in the radiator for the ice water of the ravine at the summit. 
Then we drove seven miles down the hill to Highway 395 and 
passed Bridgeport and reached Leevining on August 1 for Inde¬ 
pendence, more than 130 miles south from there. 

The huge pine trees' cast shadows on the wide smooth road 
in the morning'light. The mountains of the Sierra range stand¬ 
ing side by side against a clear blue sky and the Bishop Big 
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Pines scattered among the green trees in the great Owen's valley 
from Lake Mono appeared to be as close as four or five miles 
away, although in actuality they were forty or fifty miles dis¬ 
tant* At 10:00, we arrived at the pack-train station of Archie 
Lean’s at Independence* 

An advance p^trty had set up horses and donkeys and already 
had started for the depot at Onion Valley, fifteen miles up the 
mountain* In climbing to an altitude of 9,000 feet up the grav¬ 
el road, we found it became steadily hotter and the boiling 
water had to be changed four times, which was as exasperating 
as pushing the car. It was past one when we reache’d the depot 
at last. There Mr. Oliver Kehrlein, the supervisor of this 
party of the Sierra Base Camp, was waiting and took: care of 
loading duffel bags on the backs of the mules. I had to leave 
the following: silk canvases, fishing tackle, and baggage 
which was 95 pounds heavier than that of others, and a duffel 
bag of 30 pounds. I put a 10 pound knapsack over my shoulders 
and climbed two and one-half miles up a steep hill. The Kear- 
sarge Pass range was at my right. At left was Independence 
Peak, standing 12,000 feet high, and in the southwest loomed 
the stony University Peak, 13,000 feet above the clouds. At 
the base. Flower Lake, surrounded by big trees, Pinus- 
pentaphylla, appeared clearly blue, and this was our temporary 
night lodge. Cooking equipment for campers was set up on the 
south side by the stream from the lake and on the north side 
for single people. Chef Dean, Assistant Anderson, Dish-Pot 
Frank—all these are familiar faces from last year. We had 
steak, corn, potatoes* tomato soup, tea, chocolate, coffee, and 
ice cream for supper, which was served from 6:30 to 7:30.' We 
stood in line, holding knife, fork, spoon, cup, and plate, to 
wash them in soap and water and rinse them after the meal and 
put; them in a definite place. 

. From §bout 8:00 o’clock, Mr. Oliver Kehrlein, the task¬ 
master, spoke by .the campfire about the rules for all campers. 

He asked for questions. It was said that the purpose of the 
Sierra Club was not a money-making one but its backbone was 
cooperation. 

We engaged in various things: the study of rockclimbing, 
nature, birds, animals, insects, alpine plants, glaciers, 
rocks, and spoil; fishing; writing poetry; writing stories 
about the trip; singing; joking; talking about comic plays 
(burlesque) we had seen; listening to music (violin, harmon¬ 
ica); preparing exhibits of bandanas, pictures, wild flowers; 
pitching horse shoes; racing; etc. Every one joined in with 
merry and carefree abandon. We were free to spend our time 
as we pleased and were not forced to do anything; however, 
there were some regulations by which we must abide. They were 
as follows: 1) There should be at least two in a party and 
when leaving the grounds each member should leave his name 
with the person in charge. 2) In case of emergency the 
standard signals should be ijsed— three times vocally, three 
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times whistling, three times by flashlight or smoke. 5) If we 
should happen to encounter a train of donkeys, mules, or horses, 
we should go at least ten feet away down the mountain trail in 
order to keep from frightening the animals. For the sick and. 
wounded there was a tent equipped with special medicine and Dr. 
Yfolff of San Francisco was the doctor in ch'arge. Dr. Fried- 
lander of San Jose was an emergency assistant. Aside from that 
each person volunteered .in turn to help gather wood and do duty 
in' the kitchen. The whole setup was therefore established. The 
final decision to make was whether or not to stay on day right 
saving time. It was decided by every one to stay on daylight 
saving time and have breakfast from 7:00 to 8:00 and campfire 
hour at 8:00. By this time i"t was about nino. The southwest 
wind coming in through the pine was.blowing upon the surface of 
the lake and it was,a bit chilly. The program was to.have a 
good rest in this temporary camp, and on.Tuesday morning hike 
about six and one-half miles for nearly four hours in order to 
reach our destination, Vidette Meadow. By the way,..Mr* Oliver 
Kehr'leih is an-old veteran of 59 years of ..mountain climbing from 
his father's time, an authority in the study of glaciors and a 
leader in rockclimbing* 


Getting up in, the dim light, we loaded everything on horse¬ 
back and at 7:00 ate breakfast of sausages, hot cakes, canned 
peaches, coffee, and chocolate. It appeared as if we were going 
to have rain but the clouds cleared by the time the small groups 
started to climb at 7:30. There were almost no^pine trees stand¬ 
ing in our way- but only the. mountain trail filled with stones 
which were beaten by snow, sun, and rain. Scorched and sun- “ 
beaten, -we .had to rest about twenty times ern the way -and reached 
Koarsarge Summit, 11,823 feet high. The view of the Sierra 
range from this summit is really magnificent, and at the left 
Mt. Bradley, Junction Peak, Doerhorn and Stanford stand out. 

In the distance is the beckoning Mt. Brewer, also sticking out 
its neck# At right are Mt. Bago, Mt. Gould, aqd Mt. Rixford. 
Between left and right ranges East Vidette Mt. shoots up its 
sharp top. Going down the trail more than 1,000 feet and cir¬ 
cling the odd—shaped Bullfrog Lake and at the end of the trail 
there is a steep sloped mountain road. Though there is no view 
in the distance, a hiding brook bubbles under the covered trees 
and wild flowers.and young brake ferns grow., The weather is 
just like the early spring.' . . 


Vidette-Meadow is a plateau on a layer of rock.of 10,000 
feet elevation and about two^miles in length. In 1 the. east there 
is Kearsarge pinnacle; in the southwest there is Vidette peak 
which stands high; in the north there i$'Bullfrog Lake; in the 
west Bago mountain is-in the distance.. The camp ground, through 
which Bubb’s Creek flows from east to'west, was divided thus: 
the upper stream of the river was for unmarried ladies and the 
hills along the river were for the couples. The river shore 
from the two-log .bridge was an outdoor kitchen and dining place, 
and the lower stream was. for unmarriet^ men. The head of the 
Commissary is Mr. Kehrlein, and Mr. Bob Thomson, an old Stanford 
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football star, is in charge of the dining place and has had the 
experience of mountain climbing for thirty years# He is still 
staying over from the first base camp group and has his tent 
set between the lodge pole pines facing Vidette Mountain and 
next' to Cedric Wright, Sierra Club’s exclusive photographer, 
who is also remaining from the first base camp group and saved 
me a great deal of time by pitching up my tent# A campfire 
meeting is held right after supper at 7:30# Mr# Kehrlein pre¬ 
sided over the meeting* There were the reports of items lost 
and found, the results of individual trout fishing during the 
day, talks about the experiences of mountain and rock climbers# 
ii/hen we have a rare guest, we have him talk on his experiences# 
Tonight there was quick-witted Dr, Howorth who lectured about 
the balance of action# 

Dr# Howorth, a member of the Alpine Club of New York which 
has 500 members, came with his wife to traverse Stanford Peak 
of this range# Interestingly and usefully he lectured on the 
adjustment of the body in ascending,and descending the mountain, 
the ways of crossing over log bridges and jumping over obsta¬ 
cles, the ways of crossing and turning on rivers, because, as 
he says, most of the people do those things unnaturally# Volun¬ 
teers raised their hands for tomorrow’s mountain climbing during 
roll call, and others volunteered to rake away the snow by lead¬ 
ing mules to the glacier base and still others volunteered to 
wash the kitchen dish towels. 

The temperature upon the mountain was a little over 30 de¬ 
grees at 9:30 in the evening# The coyotes were howling in the 
woods# The last bonfire blazed high and the echoes of Sierra 
Club singers resounded# Warmed up by the hot chocolate which 
we drank, we retired# 

Appetites are good in the clear air of the mountain camp 
and also from exercise in going up and down the mountain under 
the bright sun.* I will put down today’s menu for your infor¬ 
mation. 

' Breakfast: Coffee, chocolate, 2 slices of bacon, 2 fried 
»v eggs, grapefruit, mush# 

Lunch: (Given in paper.bags at breakfast) 

Peanut butter, cheese, sausages, peanuts, 

• ' chocolate, graham crackers, oranges, a bag 

of tea# 

Supper: Tomato soup, chop suey, creamed onions, com- 

jello salad, hot biscuits, angel cake. 

Second helpings served, when there are left-overs; 130-140 people 
In a single line first taking soup and ending with tea or coffee 
in twelve minutes serving time. The people who are through eat¬ 
ing form a line and wash their utensils in hot soapy water and 
rinse them well and put them back in their places# 


105 - 



For trout fishing, we tried the lower stream of Bubbs Creek 
flowing from east to west through Vidette Meadow* Between the 
steep precipitous peaks which look as if they are wearing kimono 
collars, are some deep abysses and waterfalls of moderate size 
falling in different formations* We went aoout two and one-half 
miles down along the stream but had a difficult time on 
hills back* I caught a 14-inch rainbow trout and a brown trout, 

plus 13 other fish. 

On Friday, my program was to fish about two miles up toward 
the unner stream, but since we fished the limit of 7-inch to 10- 
inch trout before 11:00 o’clock, we came back to the camp early 
and fried them and treated our friends* 

Morning and Evening of the Highland 

The thing that beautifies this highland area and adds to 
its atmosphere is the pine tree* There are four ivinas, as - 
lows: Lodge-pole, Mountain, Jeffrey, and Fox Tail. In contrast 

with other pines, the Fox Tail has a deep cobalt blue 
which blends into the malachite green of its needles. It gro,s 
as the tree ages, adding the color of strong Indian red. Its 
shape is trained by black squalls and the influence of ram and 
dew*in alpine region. Every tree has its unique elegance and 
e-all ant figure and the whole mountain is just like a natural 
fxhib?tion S Sf dwarfed trees, although there is the difference in 
the size. Really, I wish lovers of the dwarfed trees could sec 
this, since I remember that Mr. Haramalci of Hayward was so dis¬ 
couraged when a tamarack of about one foot in height ^Jjich ne 
brought down from the mountain died after the caro he had devoted 

to it. 

Usually in the morning we get up around seven. There is 
not much wind, although it is freezing cold and the sky is clear 
every day and it becomes increasingly warmer as the sun rises. 
During the daytime, it is even hot wearing a T-shirt. But there 
is a stream of ice cold water to quench one’s thirst, and we 
conveniently find relief from the blowing heat with the snow and 
the ice we find as wo pass the skyscraping summit and peaks. 
Morning, daytime, and evening, camp life is bus ^* ^<5 

about three professional photographers with us taking vanou 
kinds of pictures for records. For them, the greatest impres- 
sion of this base camp in the Vidette meadow is the grand appea 
ance of Vidette Peak standing in the glow of sunset. 

Before the war a craze for miniature trees spread among 
Caucasians and seized their curiosity. At that time Mr. Hara- 
maki, who is a pioneer of Hayward and sells goldfish and dwarfed 
trees, also took junipers, yellow pine, and lodge pole from the 
mountains and nursed them day and night, out even these died. 
Af4;er the return of the Japanese to the west coast they gradu¬ 
ally searched for scattered dwarfed trees. Soldiers ana civil¬ 
ian workers of the occupational army in Japan brought them into 
this country but most of these were spoiled by the strong 
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chemicals with which they were treated as they were examined. 
Whatever you may say the Foxtail (five-leafed pine) is to me 
the first among naturally dwarfed trees in the California high 
mountains; mountain second; lodgepole third. As for the con¬ 
dition of growth, the Foxtail is growing at more than 11,000 
feet on the highest level. Naturally dwarfed trees are dif¬ 
ferent from the artificially dwarfed trees, shaped and tied 
by wires and thread like one agonized by crucifixion, in that 
they grow freely into refined shapes and are rooted stfongly 
in rock of thousands of feet in height. If we hike several 
miles from the Vidette meadow, the Foxtail appears to be 
holding scarlet flqwers and this striking appearance of the 
red against the green of the fine leaves makes it more beau¬ 
tiful than ever. 

The five-leafed pine speaks of the struggle of hundreds 
of years upon a layer of rocksJ 

Its green color is close to black lacquer. The evening 
glow shining upon its red cinnabar trunk cuts like a diamond 
a sharp square angle into half of the outline of the moun¬ 
tain, giving the dynamic effect of splashed gold. At this 
point every one appears as a hobo with skin parched dry by 
bright sun, forced to travel on horseback and foot more than 
ten hours driving on a difficult road of several hundred 
miles, but the morning and evening scenery gives us senti¬ 
ments that more than wash out our vulgar thoughts. 

Sleeping in the mountains, looking upon the mountains, 
and listening to the mountains—in the bosom of nature with 
endless depth we adore it deeply! 

As I finish this article and step out of the tent the 
moon of the second watch is shining upon the sharp ridge of 
Kearsarge Range and the shadows of the pine trees on the 
earth do not make even a little rustle. Hie universe is so 
quiet and soundless that I feel as though my mind and body' 
together are melting into nature and becoming a part of it. 




• i 
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MOUNTAINEERING NOTES 
Base Camp - Vidette Meadows - 1948 


July 20. Mt. Gould, 13,001 feet, via Kearsarge Pass; 22 members, 
leader James Koontz. 

July 22. Peak, 12,400 feet, quarter mile east of Glenn Pass; 

5 members, leader Oliver ICehrlein. 

July 24. Junction Peak, 13,903 feet, from Forester Pass; 

.14 members, leader Oliver Eehrlein. 

July 25. Mt. Brewer, 13,577 feet; 6 members, leader Beckett 
Howorth. 

July 26. University Peak, 13,588 feet; 4 members, leader 
• Endicott Hanson. 

' *» , . 

July 27. Mt. Brewer, 13,577 .feet; 9 members, leader Nelson 
Neiss. *• 

July 29, Spur between Deer Horn and West Vidette, 12,500 feet, 
first ascent; Encidott Hanson and Hugh Lowe, 

July 30. Mt. Bradley, 13,280 feet; Beckett and Margery Howorth. 

August 3, Mt. Gould, 13,001 feet; 17 members in various groups. 

August 5. University Peak, 13,588 feet; 14 members, leader James 
Koontz. 

August 7. Peak, 13,440 feet, quarter mile northeast of Stanford, 
first ascent; Boynton and Edith Kaiser. 

Mt. Brewer, 13,577 feet; Robert and Emily Bear. 

August 10. Mt, Brewer, 13,577 feet; 35 members, leader Oliver 
Kehrlein. 

Spur 13,100 feet, half mile northeast of North Guard; 

3 members, leader James Koontz. 

Mt. Tyndall, 14,025 feet; Robert and Emily Bear. 

Mt. Stanford (Gregory's Monument, 13,963 feet); Robert 
Bosso and Philip Dem. 
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ARE WE WITNESSING TEE BIRTH OF A NEW ICE AGE? 
By Oliver Kehrlein 


Evidence discovered this summer suggests that we are either 
attending the wake of that decadent period of our present glacial 
period of perhaps are midwifiiig the birth-pangs of an incipient 
low cycle in the post pleistocene ice-age* Then again, maybe 
our findings could be only symptons of some minor cyclical cli¬ 
matic changes* It is well that we record them here for a future 
generation of glaciologists to study and compare® Would that we 
might be here, ten or twenty years hence to know what they mean* 

This summer, six bodies of ice, heretofore considered as 
persistent banks of snow, were reported as possible glacieretes# 
Five of them were studied by various members of the Base Camp 
on or near the Kings Kern Divide* They were located on the 
north faces of University, Junction, Stanford, 13,440 and‘Genevra 
Peaks. The sixth was reported by Mr* and Mrs. C. Wilts at the 
head of the south branch of the north fork of Lone Pine Creek and 
lying in an amphitheater formed by a spur giving off just south 
of Mt* 7/hitney* 

a i - ' • ii - XV. j. 

All of them had the following common characteristics: 

1. They all presented a solid body of hard ice about 1200 
feet broad and 900 feet long, convex from side to side and con¬ 
cave (or following the contours of their amphitheater-floors) 
vertically. At their upper ends the angle anproximated 30° and 
at the lower 15°. 

2* They all had well formed terminal moraines (formed dur¬ 
ing our present minor ice age) with well defined mounds, from 3 
to 5 in number, suggesting cyclical advances and retreats during 
the past 4000 years. 

3. They all carry surface detritus, accumulated in increas¬ 
ing quantities toward the lower end. .It was not possible to as¬ 
certain if the detritus was also present within the ice, but none 
was seen imbedded in the icy walls of the crevasses. 

4. Lateral moraines were absent or insignificant* 

5* Each had a well defined and irregular crevasse at the 
point where the fcergsehrund should be. We sounded one of these 
and found it to be 24 feet deep. 

6. The avalanche chutes above the main bodies were filled 
with glare ice, although covered with snow during the early 
season. Fans of detritus were located below each chute. 
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7 . None "possessed an area of neve snow, nor the usual pla~ 
teau and abrupt face typical of the transition between snow and 
compacted ice# 


8 # Some showed hairline transverse cracks in the ice in 
the main body, some distance below the bergschrund. 

* * * * 

While the crevasses indicated motion in the ice, we were 
left in doubt as to whether or not it was due to pressure of 
superimposed annual layers of snow and was therefore continuous, 
for the following reasons; . . 

1 . There was no glacial "milk” in the run-off waters— 
excepting in the Mt# Whitney location# 


2# The absence of neve snow. 

* 3 , Absence of annual laminations evident in the ice# 


4. The ice aT>parently lacked sufficient depth and weight 
to'induce motion.Dr* Mathes suggests that motion can be in¬ 
duced by about 100 feet of thiekness. Our estimate of uhe 
thickness of these bodies was from 60 to 75 feet. 


5. While the crevasses were 
the bergschrund, they were formed 
neve snow# 


in the usual location for 
in solid ice rather than in 


6 # The elevation was too low for this latitude on all . 
excepting that near lit# Whitney# All of the j.d.ng Kern group 
were located at or just abete the 12,000 foot contour. The 
critical point of dissipation on the Palisade Glaciers (40 
miles further north) is at 12,200 feet. The neves- of these 
latter glaciers (Palisade) begin between the 13,200 and 12,800 
foot contours, whereas the King Kern ice bodies have an upper 
limit of about 12,300 feet. The Mt. Whitney ice was located 
at the 13,000 foot contour. 1 


Possible conclusions; 

# 

1. The ice might be: 


a. ’ The remnant of recent minor glaciation. Since 
the most recent cycle of glaciation reached a high at about 
1920, it can be inferred that glaciers were present and active 
in these locations at that time and that this ice has survived 
this period under a continuous blanket of snow. With recent 
years of low snow fall, this old ice has been uncovored. 


« b. That this ice is simply melt water from the 

snowbanks and avalanche chutes frozen into solid bodies of ice 
and accumulated under the snow. Recent hot summers accounting 
for the sliding of the body of ice as a whole. 
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2, .That duo to the recent appearance of the terminal mo¬ 
raines, it can be deduced that there has been recent glaciation 
present in these locations, 

3, That the detritus on the surface of the ice could be: 

a. Material transported down during the active 
period and now static or moving only with the slow and total 
motion of the body as a whole, 

b. Material carried down by winter avalanches from 
the headwall and from the avalanche chutes above, to become im¬ 
bedded in the frozen melt water. 


******* 

It is suggested that all Base Campers going into this 
region (also in that basin south of Mt, Dade) make further 
studies of these ice bodies for comparative purposes. Also 
that all parties going into the mountains watch for similar 
evidence and report some to the Sierra Club Glaciers Studies 
Committee, 
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L'ENVOI 

When the sun's behind a fogbank and the smog is in the air 
I'll think of Vidette Meadow and I'll wish that I was there. 
I'll think of all us city folks, we Grandmothers together, 
And how we took the talus trail behind that famous feather. 

I'll think of all the rye crisp and the billy cans of tea; 
And how we laughed at Mary and her educated flea; 

And where did Kehrlein ever get that fund of boundless vigor 
That makes me feel a fugitive from good old mortis rigor? 

I'll think of Herbert's steerage tale that gave us all the 

itches; 

The burlap-braces Pauline make for Charles' halft-mast 

breeches ° 

The way we sang at campfire; and the time the Cherub Chorus 
Appeared in robes and halos, so angelic and decorous. 

I'll think again of all the things that made the days whizz 

by 

The soup lines, and the campfires, and the Kodachromic sky, 
And the fun we had together, every solitary member, 

Are things that I'll remember ... come December, 
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This is the rugged scene that confronted Professor Wm. H. Brewer and 
Charles F. Hoffman, when on July 2, 1864, they climbed ‘‘what they had 
considered a dominant peak on the Sierra crest” and from “which they 
expected to look eastward over Owen’s Valley and out upon leagues of 
desert.” “Instead a vast wall of mountains lifted still higher, . . . beyond 
a tremendous canyon.” It was this view which inspired Clarence King 
and Richard Cotter, two days later, to undertake their epic crossing of 
the jumbled Kings Kern Divide and make their famous and oft questioned 
climb of Mt. Tyndall. Silhouetted against the skyline can be seen six of 
California’s 14,000 foot peaks. 

Professor David Starr Jordan called these the Alps of the Kings Kern 
Divide. 
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YOU CAN TEAR OUT THIS PAGE 
and send it to Oliver, for 
the benefit of Base Campers 
to come. 


From Endicott Hanson comes a valuable suggestion, which we 
have twisted and interpreted as follows: 

Mountaineers are usually individualists. When in the wilds, 
they are ready and willing to forget inhibitions and let them¬ 
selves be heard vocally—even to express their emotions in song- 
providing they know the words and the tune—and that they are 
not obliged to do a solo} 


THEREFORE: 


Let us have more singing at Base Camp. Let us raise our 
voices in song before each campfire, while it is still light 
enough to read the words of those songs that come nearest our 
heart’s desires. 

So if you are one of these, please list the songs you pre¬ 
fer and would like to have sung at Base Camp. We will have them 
mimeoed and distributed to each member at the beginning of Camp. 
Then we can all join in and not feel ashamed of our ignorance. 
Thanks Endy. 

1, Sierra Club Song 

2 . 

3 . 

4. 

5 • 

6 . 

7. 

8 . 

9. 

10 . 


Mail to 

Oliver Kehrlein 
71 Jordan Ave. 
San Francisco 18 








NATURAL DWARF PINES 

A. FOXTAIL DEEPLY ROOTED AMONG BOULDERS 

B. LODGE POLE PINE AT MEADOW 

C. MOUNTAIN PINE ON TRAIL 
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BASE CAMP BOTANY, 1948 
By John Thomas Howell 

The botanical specimens collected from July 18 to 31 on the 
1948 Sierra Club Base Camp were obtained' in Inyo, Fresno, and Tulare 
counties, California, where these counties-tere contiguous in the 
high southern Sierra Nevada. The camp was'established in .the Kings 
Canyon National Park at Vidette Meadows-, -Fresno County,- at 9700 feet 
in the profoundly glaciated canyon of Bvibbs Creek, one ofi the largest 
tributaries to the South Fork of the Kings River. . ; 

." :1 ; ; " •••• • \V\ ■ .. : ... ; 

While more' than half of- the entire collection was obtained, in. 
the diversified region of Bubbs-Creek Canyon between 9500 and lQ,0Q0r 
fept, most of the other specimens were collected on excursions t.o 
the high country on either side of the canyon and to-the headwaters ;• 
of Bubbs ,'Creek along the crest‘ of the Sierra-. From Vidette Meadows 
these excursions were made- to Bullfrog Lake (10,630 feet), up Vidette 
Creek (10,000 to 11,000 feet), down Bubbs Creek (to about .9300 .feet), 
and upstream to Center Basin (11,000 to 12,500 feet) and- Junction . 
Pass (13,200 feet). All these localities are in Fresno County, 
except those in Bubbs Creek - Canyon above 10,200 feet and-in Center 
Basin which are’ in Tulare-County-. J- -l :. : 

•' . ' ; ’ * -‘ • 

Other collections were made along our route to Vidette Meadows 
from-Onion ^Valley (8800 feet) over Kearsarge Pass (11,823 feet)... 

Two nights spent at Flower Lake (10,800 feet) gave the opportunity, 
of collecting at Bench Lake (11,200 feet) at the horth base.OT 
University Peak. These localities, as well as the east side-of,, . 
Kearsarge Pd3S, are in Inyo County,(but a small collection made 
north of the pass on Mt. Gould (12,000 to. 12,500 feet) came from 
the fcrest of the Sierra along the boundary between Inyo arid‘Fresno 
Counties. Also included in the following list are a' few plants 
obtained along the road east of Onion Valley (8000 to 8800 feet). 

„ The 1948 Base Camp collections were* made chiefly by Philip 
A. Munz and the writer. Together we obtained about 800 specimens 
representing 3&0 species and varieties. The following list is based 
primarily on the' -’collection of the writer, but numerous species 
have been-added to the:.list from Dr. Munz* collection and the more 
extended distribution of many kinds is indicated by his field 
numbers.' Dr. Munz’ collection is at the Rancho Santa Ana Botanic 
Garden near Fullerton, while that o.f the writer is at the Calif¬ 
ornia Academy of Sciences in San Francisco. 

' v • > j, 

Although the region we covered has been one of the most access¬ 
ible in'the southern Sierra Nevada since early days when sheep and 
cattle were grazed in the region, botanical works record little in 
the way of scientific exploration. The first botanist to visit the 
region was William "H. Brewer who, in 1864 while on the California 
Geological Survey, went from the Kings River Canyon to Owens Valley 
via Bubbs Cr.eek, Charlotte Creek, Kearsarge Pass, and Independence 
Creek; bUt, since the whole of that then-arduous journey was made 
in three days (July.26-28), little or nothing was collected. Alice 
Eastwood made the first extensive collections in this region in 
1899, and although most of her specimens were lost in the San Fran¬ 
cisco fire in 1906, a record of her discoveries is preserved in 


A Flora of the South Fork of'Kings River , Publications of the Sierra 
Club No. 27. On that trip she went up East Creek, climbed Mt. Stanford 
and visited Vidette Jleadows, Bullfrog Lake and Kearsarge Pass. Jepson 
haw also been through the region fran Onion Valley to Vidette Meadows, 
but, judging from the relatively few specimens cited in his Flora of 
California , it would appear that his collection was not very extensive. 
Mrs. Joseph Clemens went to Rae Lakes via Glenn Pass on the Sierra Club 
High Trip in 1910 and several new plants were described from her col¬ 
lection. ■'■■Mark-Kerr, a resident of Independence and a keen observer of 
plants, collected during the last fifteen or twenty years around 
Onion Valley and westward over Kearsarge Pass. Carl Sharsmith, pursuing , 
his studies in the alpine flora of the Sierra, visited the Kearsarge 
Pass region in 1937, when he collected the type of Aster Peirsonil at 
the uppermost of the Kearsarge Lakes. On the first Sierra Club Base 
Camp, established at East Lake in August1940» the writer collected 
intensively in the East Creek drainage, but only a small collection 
was made between Junction Meadow and Bullfrog Lake. So, after more 
than eight decades, it has remained for the 1948 Base Camp to prepare 
the first extended and detailed list of the flora in these scenic 
regions about the headwaters of Bubbs Creek. 

Although most of the plants that were found are more or less 
commonly distributed in the subalpine and alpine: zones of the Sierra 
Nevada, a few deserve special mention. It was good to see again such 
rare or unusual Sierran plants as Carex albonigra , Arabia Davldsonil , 
Streptanthus gracilis , Oreonana dementis , Lonicera caurlana, Aster 
Peirsonil and Crepis nana. Other species rare or rarely collected 
in the Sierra are being recorded from new stations: Trlglochin 
palustrls , Agrostis lepida , Stipa plnetorum , Carex arctogena , Carex 
disperraa, Anelsonia curvearpa, Draba cruciata var. integrlfolla . 

Saxifrage debills , Potentilia glandulosa subsp. pseudorupestrls , 

Potentilia' lycopodioides var. scandularis , Hackella Sharsmlthil , 

Erlgeron vagus . 

Three plants deserve special mention as probable new records 
for the Sierra Nevada. Deschampsla beringensis , a grass of the 
north coast from California to Alaska* has not been reported hereto¬ 
fore from the Sierra. Poa Lettermanil is an alpine blUegrass not 
heretofore reported from California, the nearest known station being 
eastern Nevada, according to J. R. Swallen. Draba crassifolla has 
before this been doubtfully reported from the Sierra, but, according 
to C. L. Hitchcock, our present collection is the first undoubted 
Califbrnian specimen he has seen. 

It is the 1948 Sierra Club Base Camp with its generous facil¬ 
ities for botanical field work that has made possible the present 
appreciable contribution to the botany of the Sierra Nevada. For 
their interest and help, Dr. Munz and the writer are grateful to 
the members of the Sierra Club Outing Committee, and especially to 
Oliver Kehrlein, the Club’s admirable Base Camp deader. 

* ' ' : CALIFORNIA ACADEMY OF SCIENCES 

'■■■! •• .■■■'■: • 

September 11, 1948 
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FERNS AND FERN ALLIES 


Botrychlum sllalfollum Presl fma. Coulterl (Underw.) C. C. Hall. Sierra 
Leather Grape-fern. . . i 

Vidette Meadows (24826). • • 

Botryohlum simplex E. Hitchc. Small Grape-fern. 

Vidette Meadows (Munz 12457)j Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25157; only 
gne small plant seen, but this with -an epigeous stem about 3 cm. long). 
Athyrlum americanum (Butters) Maxon. Alpine Lady-fern. 

Vidette Meadows (24936). • { 

• Cryptogramma acrostlcholdes R. '• Br* Parsley Fern. • " ■. 

Kearsarge Pass; Vidette Meadows, 

Cystopterfs fragllis (L.) Bemh. Fragile Fern..--;! ; . 

West'of Onion v Valley* (24772); Center Basin 1 , 12,000 ft. (25106) • 

Pellaea Brewerl D. C. Eaton. Brewer Cliff Broke. 

Bench Lake (Munz 12399); Vidette Meadows (24843); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. 
(Munz 12602). •' •’ • ■ *; ; . 

Pterldlum aqulllnum (L.) Kuhn var. pubescens Uhderw. Bracken. 

Vidette Meadows (24921). 

Wood3la scopulina D. C. Eaton./ * 

Bench Lake (24784); Vidette Creek, 10,600 ft. (Munz 12502);: Center Basin, 
12,000 ft. (Munz 12604). • ' • * • .1-' ■ 

Iscetea Bolanderl Engelra. ’Holander QUillwort. 

Flower Lake (submerged, 25231); Vidette Meadows. (Munz 12634). 

Isoetes pygmaea Engelm. - ... -.‘J. 

* Center Basin (amphibious, 25052). 

Equlsetum arvense L. Common Horse-tail. . .< 

Vidette Meadows (24904). • 

Selaginella Watsonii Underw. Watson Moss-fern. 

Vidette Meadows; Bubbs Creek Canyon^ 10,300 ft*. (25028). 

CONIFERS" 1 _ 

Abies magnifica Murr. Red-Fir. ' 

Vidette Meadows (seedling); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft.; west of 
Onion Valley. • ■ ' 

Plnus albicaulis Engelm. White-bank Pine. ' 

* • Kearshrge Pass, 11,800 ft.; : Vidbtte Meadows; Center Basin, 11,200 ft, 

Plnus Balfouriana Murr. Foxtail Pine. • "A. 

West of Onion Valley; Bullfrog Lake Trail; Vidette Meadows (25152). 

Plnus Murrayana Balfour. Lodgepole Pine.*-' — .. ; 

Flower Lake; Vidette Meadows (Munz 12500). 

. -Tsuga . Mertenalstea (Bong.)- Carr, Mountain.Hemlock.- 

t r Odette 'Meadows (24806) ; Vidette Basin (Munz 12516); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 

; 3300 ft ; .’ ; ; 

Junlperus occidentalis Hook. Western Juniper. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon near Vidette’Meadows. 

FLOWERING PLANTS 

9 « ; • * 

bparganium angustlfolium Mi'chx. Bur-reed. 

Bullfrog Lake and Center Basin, plants in leaf only; Vidette Meadows 
(Munz 12631). '• 

Trlglochin palustrls L.' * - T -' ; ■- • x 

.. . Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25073). • 

Agropyron trachycaulum (Lihk) Malte.- • 

Vidette Meadows (24938) .*•• - 
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Agrostls alba L* Red-top. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft* (25171)* " 

Agrostls idahoensl3 Nash* >' 

Yidette Meadows (24920, 24995)* 

Agrostls leplda Ritchc. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft* (25013, 25015)* 

Agrostls Thurberiana Hitchc. ... v- 

Vidette Meadows (24859); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25155)* 
Agrostls variabilis Rydb. . 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft, (25068);-Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft, 

(25188). .: 

Alopecurus a equalls -Sobol. . ; 

Bullfrog Lake- (24965)j Center Basin, 11,200, ft* (25050)*; 

Bromus m arginatus- Wees. 

; Vidette Meadows (24937)* •’ ’’ x . 

Bromus Orcuttianus Vasey var, Halil1 Hitchc. v 

Vidette Meadows (24942)* • - . * 

Bromus tectorum L. - v ; 

West of Onion Valley, 9500 ft. (25248). . 

Calamagf03tl3 Breweri Thurb. - . : 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25042)* 

Calamagrostis canadensis (Michs*) Beauv. 

• Center Bas'in, 11,200 ft. (25056); Vidette Meadows (25149)*.. 
Calamagrostis purpurascens R. Br* 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25043); east side of Kearsarge Pass, 

11,500 ft. (25224). 

Danthonia intermedia Vasey, . < i 

Vidette Meadows (24860). ■ • 

Danthonia unispl-cata Munro* 

West side of Kearsarge Pass, 11,000 ft. (25214). 

Deschampsia beringensis Hulten, vel aff . 

Vidette Meadows (24878), Beschampsia beringensis has not been 
reported before from the Sierra .Nevada* 

Deschampsia caespitosa (L.) Beauv. : 

Vidette Meadows (24994). - . , ’ i. r 

Deschampsia elongate (Hook. ) Munro. , 

< Vidette Meadows :(24998) ; Bubbs Cr.eek Ganyop, ,10,300 ft. (25035). 
Elymus glaucus Buckl. - . ... . . . :.'': 

BubbS Creek Oatiyort, .9300 ft. (2516Q). 1 
Elymus triticoides Buckl* J-..:: J.' 

Onion Valley (25255). * • 

Festuca ovina L« var. brachyphylla v (Sebult*) Piper* ' , . ... .-.yY__ 

: : Mt, Gould)ica. 12,500 ft. (24802); Center Basin, 11,200 ft; (25041), 
12,000 ft. (25088); north side of Junction Pass, 13*000 ft,. (25142). 
Festuca rubra L. *•>•_;_ . • . ; ; ; : . 

Bubbs Creek Canyon,-9300 ft. (25164). 

Glycerla elata (Nash) Hitchc. 

Vidette Meadows (24869). . - 

Koeleria cristata (L.) Pers. 

Vidette Meadows (24870) ; Center .Basin, 11,200 ft, ( 25045 ),.12,000 ft, 

(25086); • ; ' . 

Me llca bulbosa Geyer. ., , ; ." 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25017).* • :•<, .• 

Melica stricta Boland. » •’ • • • ■ __ _ 

Vidette Meadows (24903 , 24926); west side-of Kearsarge Pass,(25213), 
Muhlenbergia filif orxais (Thurb.) Rydb*. i: 

Vidette Meadows (24864). 
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Muhlenbergia Richardsonis (Trin.) Rydb. 

Vidette Meadows (25207); west side of Kearsarge Pass,. 11,000 ft. 
(25218); west ef Onion,Valley (Munz 1265S). 

Oryzopsis Kingil (Boland.) Beal. .. . 

Bullfrog Lake (24980). r 

Phleum alpinum L. Alpine Timothy. 

Vidette Meadows' (24883). ., . * 

Poa Bolanderi Vasey. ’ ; 

Vidette Meadows (.24992). .. . 1 ■ 

Poa epills Scribn. > <■. ,. ■■■ 

Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (85110); west of Center Peak (.25193). 

Poa graclllima Vasey. 

Vidette Meadows;(24929); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25101). 

Poa Loibergil Scribn. vel aff . 

North side of.Junction Pass, 13,000 ft. (25143A). 

Poa Lettermanll Vasey. 

North side of Junction Pass, 13,000 ft., (25143). Not before reported 
in California. Determination verified by J. R. Swallen. 

Poa nervosa (Hook.) Vasey, . • 

, Vidette Meadows (24935). 

Poa pratensis Li Kentucky Bluegrass. 

Vidette Meada7s (24999); Bullfrog Lake. 

Poa rupicola Nash. ”' -! " 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (250§9). , 

Poa secunda Presl. 1 1 

Ridge between Bench and Flower Lakes (24788);. Vidette Meadows (24933). 
Poa Suksdorfii (Beal) Vasey. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25020); Center.Basin, 12,000 ft. 
(25090); west of Center Peak (25192). ’ '■ ‘ 

Sitanion Hansenii (Scribn.). J» G. Smith. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25176). ’ 

Sitanion Hystrix (Nutt.) J, G. Smith. ' 

Vidette Meadov/s :(24879); west side of Kearsarge Pass, 11,000 ft. 
(25211, 25212). 

Stipa califomica Merr. fit Davy. ’ * 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25016); West of Onion Valley (25253). 

,, Stipa Elmeri Piper & Brodie. 

East side of Kearsarge Pass, 11,500 ft.’(25223). 

Stipa Letteimanii Vasey. 

‘ Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25014). -\.t • ... 

Stipa Occidentalia Thurb. 

Vidette Meadows (24877); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25025); 

Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25094), 

Stipa pinetorum Jones. > 

Ridge between Bench and Flower Lakes (24787); Center Basin, 11,200 ft. 
(25049). 

Trisetum sploatum (L.) Richt. 

Vidette Meadows (24910); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25027); 
Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25099). 

Trisetum splcatum (L.) Ripht. var. Congdonil (Scribn.,fit Merr.) Hitchc. 

Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25098). 

Trisetum spicatum (L.) Richt. var. molle (Michx»)Beal. 

Bullfrog Lake (24988); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25098A). 

Trisetum Wolfii Vasey. ■ 

Vidette Meadows (24919), 

Carex abrupta Mkze. '* 

Vidette Meadows (24939, -25150). 
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Carex albo-nigra Mkze. 

• Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25024); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. 

(25079); west of Center Peak (25206). - 

Carex arctogena Hi Smith. t 

Center Basin at 11,200 ft. (25071) at 12,000 ft* * (25082). 

Carex aurea Nutt. '<■-'* * - 

Vidette Meadows (24895); Bullfrog Lake.(24972). 

Carex brevipes W. Boott. 

Vidette Meadows (24945); Center Basin,.12,000 ft. (25104)* 

Carex Brewer! Boott. ♦ 

Bullfrog Lake (24974); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25119)* 

Carex Congdonii Bailey. 

Bench Lake (24785); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25093). 

Carex disperma Dewey. ; • 

Vidette Meadows (24817); Flower Lake (25229)* 

Carex exserta Mkze. 

Bullfrog Lake (24979); Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25044). 

Carex fest i vella Mkze. - 

Bullfrog Lake (24981); Vidette Meadows (25002)•- 
Carex fissuricola Mkze. 

Vidette Meadows (24951); between Kearsarge Pass and Bullfrog Lake, 

11,000 ft, (Munz 12424). 

Carex fraota Mkze. - • ... 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25170). - 

Carex gymnoclada Holm. 

Vidette Meadows (24887). 

Carex Haydeniana Olney. 

■ Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25092)-. 

Carex Helleri Mkze. - 

Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25127).; north, side of Junction Pass, 

13,000 ft. (25141). • ' ' ■ 

Carex heteroneura W. Boott. • ‘ • < • 

• Vidette Meadows ( 24898 ); Bullfrog Lake (24973); Center Basin, 

11,200 ft. (25062). • 

Care x Hoodil Boott. * •' 

Vidette Meadows (24822)'. 

Carex lllota Bailey. • . 

Vidette Meadov-ra (24906V; Center Basin, 11,300 ft. (Munz 12671). 

Carex Kelloggii W. Boott. • 

Vidette Meadows (24814)-; Center-Basin, -11,200 ft. (25051, 25070). 

Carex lanuginosa Michx. • . ... 

" * Vidette Meadows (24868)• ■ •' - 

Carex Lemmonii W. Boott. • • 

Vidette Meadows (24888). • • 

Carex raar ip osana Bailey. 

Kearsarge Pass Trail, east side, 10,500 ft. (25238). 

Carex multicostata Mkze. - • ........ -/ . 

' Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25034, 25190)* 

Carex nigricans C. A. Meyer. • • - 

Center Basin, ll,200:ft..( 25048). 

Carex ormantha (Fern.) Mkze. « 

Vidette Meadows (24863). . i ' ., . . .... ... 

Carex phaeocephala Piper* ^ 

KearSarge Pass,' oast side, 11,500 ft. ( 24791 );. Center Basin at .11,200 ft. 
(25047), at 12,000 ft. (25084). 

Carex praeceptorum Mkze. * • 

Vidette Meadows (24905); Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25072). 
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Carex praegracllls W. Boott. 

Onion Valley"(25858). 

Carex Bossli Boott. 

Vidotte Meadows (24925); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25081). 

Carex rostrata Stokes. 

Bullfrog Lake (25209). 

Carex spectabilis Dewuy. • - r 

Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25103). 

Carex straminiformis Bailey. ■ 

Center Basin at 11,200 ft. (25053), at 12,000 ft. (25125). 

Carex subnigr :! cans Stacey, 

Vidette Meadows (24993), 

Carex vernacv -1 a 3a lley. 

Bullfrog Lake (24978); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25083). I 

Carex vesic a ria L. • . . 

Kearsarge Pa - 3S Trail, east side, 10,500 ft. (25239); Vidette Meadows 
(Munz 12S30). 

Eleocharls a elcular is (L.) R. & S'. 

Vidette Meadow 3 'Munz 12635). 

Eleocharls p aucifl oia (lightf.-) Link. 

Vidotte Meadows; west of Center Peak (25196). 

Eleocharls paucifl ora (Lightf.) Link var. Suksdorflana (Beauverd) Svens. 
Determined by H.- K* Svenson. 

VidetteMeadows (24953). 

Eriophorum c rlnig ervm (Gray) Beetle. Sierra •Cottongrass. 

Vidette Met dare .2487?*.). 

Sclrpa s Clerny fris Jones« • 

Bullfrog'_7b.keCenter Basin, 11,200 ft. (25065). .. • 

Juncus s.bj -r o .vs Hermann.' \ • 

Determined by I'w J» Hermann. • New to California.. 

Center lM.sin 11,200 ft. (25145). 

Juncus Drrm r.oii dlV E» toy.-' '• ' • 

Flower lake~f25234). 

Juncus hemfendytus Hermann. w, . 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25018, determination verified by 
F. J. Hermann); Vidette Meadows (Minz 12632). .... 

Juncus lon g's ty1 1s Torr. , • 

Determination verified by F. J. Hermann; Onion Valley (25259). 
Juncu s Merte a sia m.s Bong. 

Vidette Meadows ',24397). • 

Juncus ’ mexr'.canus Wllid.> * 1 * t 

Vidette Meadows (24808). ' 

Juncus nevadensis Wats. - U ■ ■ 

"Tidevte Meadows (24867, 24886); Bullfrog Lake (24964). 

Juncus P&M*yi Engelm. ‘ • ' 

Vidette Meadows (24924); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25080). 

Luzula congests (Thuillc) Lejeune. •. 

Bullfrog"Lake (24975); Center Basin, 11,500 ft* (25144). 

Luzula divaricata Wats. 

Bullfrog Lake (24983). • 

Luzula multi flora •( Retzc )■ Lejeune. 

Vidette* Meadows -(24853)-. ' 

Luzula pam f lora (Bhrhajf Desv. - 

' Determined by F. J.' Hermann. • » - 

Vidette Meadows (248J.6, 24907).; Flower Lake (25233). 

Luzula Splcata (L.} DC. & Lamka *• • - V: . . •; 

Bench Lake (24773); Center Basin, 13 r 000 ft. (25102). 

Allium validum Wats. Swamp Onion. 

Vidette Meadows. 
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Calochortus invenustua Greene. 

West of Onion Valley (25251). 

Lilium fresnense (Eastw.) Eastw. Fresno Leopard Lily. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25186); Flcwer Lake (25230); west of 
Onion Valley (25247); Onicn Valley (25257). 

Smilaclna amplexlcaulis Nutt. var. glabra Macbr. Fat Solomon. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft, (25182). 

Smilacina stellate (L.) Desf. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25181). 

Tofleldla occidentalis Wats. 

Vidette Meadows (24909)• 

Veratrum ealifornicum Dur. Corn Lily. 

Vidette Meadows. 

Sisyrinchlum idahoen3e Bick. Blue-eyed Grass; 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25165). 

Habenaria l eucostachys (Lindl.) Wats. White Rein-orchis. 

Vidette Meadows (24824)• 

Habenaria sparsiflora Wats. Green Rein-orchis. 

Vidette Meadows (24825). 

Populus tremuloides Michx. Quaking Aspen. 

V i de t te Mead ow s (24837) * 

Populus tr ichocarp a T. ffl G. Black Cottonwood. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25180). 

Salix Lemmonii Bebb. Lemmon Willow. 

Vidette Meadows (24847); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25158). 
Salix orestera Schn. 

Center~Bosin, 12,000 ft. (25116); Vidette Creek, 10,300 ft. (Munz 


12525, 12526). * ' 

Salix petrophila Rydb. var. 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft. 
Salix pseudocordata (Ands.) 
Vidette Meadows (24934); 
12568, 12569). 


caespitQ3a (Kenn.) Schn. 

(25074), 12,000 ft. (25115). 

Rydb. 

Bullfrog Lake (24967); Center Basin (Munz 


Salix Scouleriana Barr. 
Vidette Meadows (24932). 


Salix subcoorulea Piper, 

Vidette Meadows (24853). 

Cast-anopsi a sempervirens (Kell.) Dudley. Chinquapin. 

Vidette Meadows. 

Urtica holosericea Nutt. Nettle. 

Vidette Meadows (25005); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25175). 

Comandra pallida A. DC. 

West of Onion Valley (25252). 

Eriogonum incanum T. &. G. 

Bubbs Cxeek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25029); Junction Pass Trail, 12,750 ft. 
(25131) o •’ ' ' 

Eriogonum microthecum Nutt. 

Onion Valley Grade, 8,000-8,500 ft. (25262). 

Eriogonum nudum Dougl. var. deductum (Greene) Jeps. 

Vidette Meadows (24946). 

Eriogonum nudum Dougl. var. scapigerum (Eastw.) Jeps. 

Vidette Meadows (24922); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25121). 

Eriogonum ovalifolium Nutt. var. nivale (Canby) Jones. 

Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25112); east side of Kearsarge Pass, 11,500 ft. 
(25227); Glenn Pass (Frances Payne). 

Eriogonum umbellatum Torr. subsp, aridum (Greene) S. G« Stokes. 

West of Onion Valley- (25242). < 
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Eriogonum Wrightll Torr. var. subscaposum Wats. 

Vidette Meadows (24923); west of Onion Valley (25254). 

Oxyrla digyna (L.) Hill. Alpine Sorrel. 

Kearsarge Pass; Glenn Pass (Endicott Hanson); Center Basin (Munz 12591). 
Polygonum. Douglasii Greene. 

Vidette Meadows. . 

Polygonum Kclloggii Greene. 

Vidette Meadows (24866). 

Polygonum minimum Wats. . 

Bench Lake (24776); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,000 ft. (25032). , 

Rumex paucifolius Nutt. 

Bullfrog Lake (*24977). 

Rumex triangulivalvis (Danser) Rech. f. 

Vidette Meadows (24991); Bullfrog Lake (24962); west side of Eearsarge 
Pass (25216); Kearsarge Pass Trail above Onion Valley, 10,500 ft. (25237). 
Chenopodium atrovirens Rydb. 

Vidette Meadows (24355). 

Calyptridi um umbellatum (Torr.) Greene. Pussy Paws. 

Vidette Meadows (24849); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25113). 

Calyptridium umbeilatum (Torr.) Greene var. caudleiferum (Gray) Jeps. 

North side of Junction Pas3, 13,000 ft, (25138), 

Lewisia nevadensis (Gray) Robins. 

West of Center Peak (25198); between Bullfrog Lake and Kearsarge Pass, 
11,000ft. (Munz 12428). 

Lewisia pygraaea (Gray) Robins, subsp. glandulosa (Rydb.) Ferris. 

Bench Lake (24779); Junction Pass Trail, 12,750 ft. (25136). 

Lewisia pygmaea (Gray) Robins. 

Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25114). 

Lewisia slerrae Ferris. 

Vidette Meadows (24827); Bullfrog Lake (24968). 

Lewisia triphylla (Wats.) Robins. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,400 ft. (25037). 

Montia Cham i ssol (Ledeb.) D. & J. 

Vidette Meadows (24949). 

Arenaria Nuttallii Pax var. gracilis Robins. 

Bullfrog Lake (24986); Vidette Creek (Munz 12505). 

Sagina sagtuoides (L.) Britt, var. hesperia Fern. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon; Bullfrog Lake; Center Basin. 

Silene bernardina Wats. 

West of Onion Valley (25240). 

Sllene Menziesli Hook. 

Vidette Meadows (25007). 

Silene Watsonli Robins. 

BencFL'ateTtGmz 12396) ; Bullfrog Lake (24987); Center Basin, 11,200 ft. 
(25040). 

Stellaria crispa C. & S. 

Vide 11 e Meadow s (24815)• 

Stellaria longipes Goldie. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25167). 

Stellaria umbellata Turcz. 

West of Center Peak (25200). 

Aconitum columbianum Nutt. Monkshood. 

• V ide t telle ad o ws (24881); Onion Valley (25256). 

Actaea arguta.Nutt* Baneberry. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 930C ft. (25185). 

Aquilegia formosa Fisch. var. pauciflora (Greene) Boothman. 

Vidette Meadows (24831), 
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Aquilegia pubescens Cov.• Sierra Columbine* 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft** hybridizing with A. formosa var, pauciflora 
(Munz 12561, 25058); Vidette Greek, 10,600 ft, (Munz 12523). 
Delphinium polycladon Eastw. Larkspur# 

Vidette Meadows (24857)# • 

Ranunculus Eachacholtzll Schlect. var. ozynotus (Gray) Jeps. Alpine 
Buttercup# ' 

Mt. Gould, 12,500 ft# (24792); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25126); 
Vidette Basin, 12,000 ft, (Endicott Hanson), •• 

Thalictruih Fendleri Engelm. Fendler Meadowruo. • 

Vidette Meadows (24838). 

Thalictrum spars iflorum Turcz# var# nevadense BoiVin# 

Viditte Meadows (24974). ‘‘ 

Anelsonia eurycarpa (Gray) Macbr, & Pays. 

Mt. Gould, 12,500 ft. (24798). • 

Arabis Davidsonil Greene. Davidson Rockcress. 

Bench Lake (24775). . 

Arabia divaricarpa Reis. ’ 

Vidette 1 Meadows 124914). 

Arabia Drummondli Gray. ’ 

Vidette~Meadows (24913). * . 

Arab1 3 glabra (L.) Bernh. 

Bubbs Creek Caryon, 9300 ft. (25168). 

Arabia Holboellil Homem. var. Colllnsil (Fern.) Rollins. 

Vide'tte Meadows (2.5148)• • v . . . : 

Arabia Holboellil HornenT. var. pinetorum (Tidestr.) Rollins, 

Bubbs Croek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25187). • 

Arabia Holboellil Hornem. var. retrofracta (Grah.) Rydb. 

Vidette Meadows (24912). - 

Arabia inyoensis Rollins. 

West of Center Peak (25205). 

Arabia Lemmonii Wats. ‘ _ _ _„ ^ 

-Center" Basin, 12,000 ft. (25097); Junction Pass Trail, 12,750 ft. 

(25134); Glenn Pass (Frances Payne). _ , 

Arabia Lemmonii Wats. var. depauperata (Reis. & Kenn.) Rollins. 

-MtT Gould,“12,500 ft. (24797) ; Kearsarge Pass (25220). 

Arab is Lyaxlii Wats* ' ' * •;; 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 1.0,700 ft. (Munz 12538). > 

Arabia Lyallii Wats. var. nutoigena (Maebr. & Pays.) Rollins. 

West of Center Peak (25203) • • 

^Vidett^MeadS (24902); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25030); 

east side of .TCoar<?ai;ge Pass, 11,200 ft. (Munz 12405), 

Arabia platysperma Gfdy var, Howellii (Watsi) JepS. _ „ 

-c55ter Basin,“2,000 ft. (25087, 25111); Junction Pass Trail, 

12,750 ft. (25132). • 

Barbarea orthoceras Ledeb. ' .. ,_ 

-West - side”of~Kearsarge Pass, 11,000 ft. (24805); Vidette Meadows 

(24872); Bullfrog Lake (24985). 

Descurainia californiaa (Gray) Schulz. 

Vidette Meadows (24845). 

Draba Breweri Wats. _’ 

Mt.' G0Uld7 12,500 ft. (24796); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25128), 

east side of Kearsarge Pass, 11,800 ft. (Munz 12416). 

Draba cra ssifolia Grah. 

Bullfrog Lake (24970) 


First definite- record for the Sierra Nevada 


according to C. L. Hitchcock who verified the determination. 
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Draba cruelata Pays* var. integrlfolla Hitehe. & Sharsm. 

Bench Lake (24774). 

Draba Lemraonl 1 V7ats. 

North side of junction Pass, 13,000 ft. (25137); Vidette Creek, 10,600 ft. 
(Munz 12522); Glenn Pass (Endicott Hanson). 

Draba atenoloba Ledeb. var. nana (Schulz) C. L. Hitchc. 

Vidette Meadows (24873). ' 

Erysimum perenne (Wats.) Abrams. Sierra VJallflower. 

Mt. Gould, 12,500 ft. (24803); Bullfrog Lake (24982); Center Basin, 

12,000 ft. (25078). 

Rorippa curvisiliqua (Hook.) Bessey. * ' 

West of Center Peak (25191); Vidette Meadows (Munz 12633). 

Streptanthus gracilis Eastw. Kings Jewelflower. 

Bullfrog Lake (24959). , 

Sedum Rosea (L.) Scop, subsp. integrifolium (Raf.) Hulten. Western Roseroot. 
Bench La’l® (24781); Bullfrog Lake (24956); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. 
(25085),. 

Sedum stenopetalum Pursh. 

Between Bench and Flower Lakes (24786); west side of Kearsarge Pass, 
11,000 it. (25217). 

Heuchera rubescans Torr. Alumroot. 

Vi.dette Meadows (24930); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25123). 

, Jamesia americana T. & G. var. califomica (Small) Jeps. 

Vidette Meadows (24928). 

Mitella Breweri Gray. Mitrewort. 

Vidette Meadows (24821). 

Parnassla californica (Gray) Greene. Grass—of—Parnassus. 

Vidette Meadows, in bud only. 

Ribes cereum Dougl. Currant. 

Vidette Meadows (24839). 

Ribes inebrians Lindl. 

Mt. Gould, 12,500 ft. (24801); Glenn Pass (Frances Payne). 

Ribes inerme Rydb. 

Vidette Meadows (24807). 

Ribes lasianthum Greene. 

Vidette Meadows (24917). 

Ribes montigenum McCl. Mountain Gooseberry. __ 

Vidette Meadows (24818); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25120). 

Ribes nevadense Kell. 

Vidette Meadows (24892). 

Saxifraga aprica Greene. 

Bench Lake (24778); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25021). 

Saxifraga arguta D. Don. 

Vidette Meadows (24875). 

Saxifraga bryophora Gray. "_ __ 

Bench Lake (24777)} Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25022). 

Saxifraga debills Engelm. 

Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25089). 

Saxifraga ni difica Greene. 

Vidette.Meadows (24950); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. 

Saxifraga Tolm iei To & G. , . .. 

Bench Lake (Munz 12400); Bullfrog Lake (Munz 12651). 

Amelanchier pallida Greene'. Service Berry. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25159). 

Fragaria plat ypetala Rydb. Strawberry. 

Vidette Meadows (24841). 

Geum macrophyllum Willd. 

Vidette Meadows (24885).' 
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Holodiscus mlcrophyllus rvflb. Cliff Spray. . 

Vidette Meadows (25147). 

. Potentilla Breweri Wats. ., . .. 

" Bubb 3 Creek Canyon, 10,300- ft* (85010); Center Basin, 11,200 ft.' (25075), 
Potentilla Drumraondii Lehm. 

Vidette Meadows (24876); Bullfrog Lake (24969); Center Basin, 11,200 ft, 
(25038), 12,000 ft. (25091). 

Potentilla flabelllfolia Hook. 

Bullfrog Lake. 

Potentilla glandulosa Lindl. var. nevadensis Wats. 

Vidette Meadows (24852); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25108). _'. 

potentl11a glandnlosa Lindl, subsp. pseudorupestris (Rydb.) Keck. 

Kearsarge Pass, east side at 11,500 ft.* (24790)., west side at 11,000 ft, 
(25215). . . "j ' 

Potentilla gracilis Dougl. .. _ . ...._ * , ' . • ... 

' Vidette Meadows (24931, 25003); west of Onion Valley (25249). 

Potentilla lycopodlo ides (Gray) Baill. var. scandularis (Rydb;) J. T. Howell. 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25055), 12,000 ft. (25117). 

' Potentilla Muirli (Gray) Greene. 1 

Center Basin (25054). • * 

Potentilla. nublgena Greene. *' ' . 

Bench take (24782); Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25064), 12,000 ft, (25118); 
Junction Pass Trail, 12,750 ft. (25129); Glenn Pass (Endicott Hanson). 
Potentill a santdlinoid.es (Gray) Greene. 

Between Flower and Bench Lakes (24789); west of Onion Valley (25243). 
Potentilla Sibbaldii Hal, f. 

Vidette Meadows (24861)*. v ' • • • ; . ;... 

Prunua emarginata (Dougl.) Walp. Bitter Cherry. 

Vidette Meadows. 

Sorbus cal i formic a Greene. Mountain Ash. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25173). 

Luplnus longlpes Greene. . . : 

Vidette Meadows (24915). - . ... 

Luplnus pratensls Heller. 

West of Onion Valley (25235). • 

Luplnus sellulu3 Kell. var. elatus Eastw. • < 

Vidette Meadows (24856); west of Center Peak*(25194, 25195).. 

Trl folium monanthUra Gray. Clover. 

Vidette Meadows (24944). • . 

Trl folium t one rum Eastw. 

Vidette Meadows (24890). - - . ..i' . 

Callitriche palud tris Li 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25146); Vidette Meadows (Munz 12626). 

Ceanothus c ordnlatus Kell. Snowbrush. 

Vidette Meadow3 (24943), • • 

Malvastrum derisiflorum'Wats. var. (Determined by T. H. Kearney.) 

Onion Valley Grade, ca. 8500 ft. (25266).* 

Hypericum anagalloides C. & S. Tinkers Penny. 

Vidette Meadows (24896). - ........ . • ' 

Viola adunca Smith var. oxyceras (Wats.) Jeps. Blue Violet. 

Vidette Basin, 10,500 ft. (Eloise Dyer); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. 
(Marie Chabaud); Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25057). , 

Viola Macloskeyl Lloyd. White Violet. 

Vidette Meadows (24900), * 

Epilobium alpinum L. (Determined by P, A. Munz,) ; , , 

Bullfrog Lake (24966); west of Center Peak (25197, "varying toward 
lactiflorum"); Vidette Creek, 10,200 ft. (Munz 12518); 
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Epilobium enlistifolium L. Willowherb; Fireweed. 

Vidette Meadows; Onion Valley. 

Epilobium brevistylum Barbey. . (Determined by P. A. Munz.) 

Bubbs"Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25154); Vidette Meadows (Munz 12435). 
Epilobium brevlstylum Barbey var. tenue (Trel.) Jeps. (Determined by 
P. A. Munz.] 

Vidette Meadows (25000, Munz 12439); Bubbs Creek, 10,000 ft. 

(Munz 12472). i 

Epilobium glab errimum Barbey var. fastigiatum (Nutt.) Trel. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25156). 

Epilobium lactiflorum Hausskn. (Determined by P. A. Munz.) 

Vidette Meadows (24819, Munz 12430). 

Epilobium obcordatum Gray. Rose Epilobium. ___ , _ 

Bullfrog Lake (24958); east side of Kearsarge Pass, 11,500 ft. (Munz 

12402). 

Epilobium oregonense Hausskn* (Detemined by P. A. Munz.) 

Vidette Meadows (25001); between Kearsarge Pass and Bullfrog Lake 


(Munz 12423). 


Gayophytum diffusum T. & G. 

Vidette Meadows (24850). 

Gayophytum Jielleri Rydb. var. slab rum Mupz. 

Bullfrog Lake (24976). 

Gayophytum Huttail!i T. & G. 

Vidette Meadows (24851). 

Gayophytum racemo sum T. & G. 

Vidette Meadows ("24811, 24865). 

Angelica linearlloba Gray. 

Vidette Mead an3 (2489.3), 

Cymopterus terebinthinus (Hook.) T. & G«, 
Vidette Meadows (24854). 

Ligusticum Grayi C. & R. 

Vidette Meadows. 


Oreonana de mentis (Jones) Jeps. , _ __ 

Mt. Gould, 12,500 ft. (24795); Junction Pass Trail, 12,750 ft. (25130) 




Osmorhiza nuda Torr. , . 

Between Vidette Meadows and Bullfrog Lake, 10,000 ft. (249o4). 


Oxypolis Occident alis C. & R. 

Vidette Meadows (24828). 

Perideridia Gairdneri (H. &. A.) Mathias* 

Vidette Meadows (24908). 

Sphenosciadium oapltellatum Gray. Button Parsley. 

Vidette Meadows. 

Arctostapfcylos patula Gre.ene. Manzanita. 

Vidette Meadows (24844). 

Cassiope Mertensiana (Bong.) G. Don. Cassiope; White Heather. _ , 

-y/est of Center Peak (25204); Vidette Creek, 10,500 ft. (Minz 12504). 

Kalmia polifolia Wang. var. microphylla .(Hook.) Rehd. Mountain Laurel. 

Vidette Creek, 10,200 ft. (12517); Bullfrog Lake. 

Ledum glandulosum Nutt. Labrador Tea. 

Vidette Meadows (24882). 

Phyllodoce Brew eri (Gray). Maxim. .Bryanthus; Pink Heather. 

Vidette* Meado?fs; Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25100). 

Pyrola asarifolia Michx. var. incarnate (DC.) Fern. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. 

Pyrola dentata Smith var. integra Gray. 

Vidette Meadows (leaves only). 


Pyrola minor L. 

Vidette Meadows (24911). 
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Pyrola secunda L. 

Vidette Meadows (in bud). 

Vaccinlum caespltosum Michx. Bilberry. 

• Vidette Meadows; between Bullfrog Lake and Kearsarge Pass, 11,000 ft. 
(Munz 12426). .. • 

Vacciniura occidentale Gray. Blueberry. 

Bullfrog Lake (24963); Center; Basin, 11,200 ft. 

Dodecatheon alpinum Greene. Shooting Star. 

Vidette Meadows. (24916). 

Dodecatheon Jeffreyi Moore. . 

Vidette Meadows (24390); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25109). 

Primula suffrutescens Gray. Sierra. Primrose. ......... 

Center Basin, 12,000 ft. .(25096); east side of Kearsarge Pass, 

■ ll,-800 ft. (Munz 12414) . Z ■. 

Gentiana holopetala (Gray) Holm. 

Vidette Meadows (24996).* . •. / . , , . 

Gentiana Newberry! Gray.. ITewberry Gentian. . - ■ • * 

Bullfrog Lake. . 

Swertia perennls L. var. obtusa Griseb. 

Vidette Meadows (24997); Flower Lake (25328). v 

Swertia puberulent a (Davids.) Jeps. . 

West of Onion Valley (25250). , 

Swertia radiat a (Kell.) Ktze. ... . ’ 

Vidette Meadows, leaves only. 

Apocynum pumilum (Gray) Greene. Dogbane. .v ; . 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25174); Vidette Meadows. 

Hugelia densifolia Benth. .• . 

Onion Valley Grade, ca. 8000 ft. (25261). 

Leptodaotylon pungens (Torr.) Nutt.. Granite Gilia. 

Vidette Meadows (24927); east side of Kearsarge Pass, 11,500 ft. 
(25225). , ,. c v 

Phlox Douglasil Hook. Douglas Phlox. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25012); east side of Kearsarge Pass, 
11*600 ft. (Munz 12412). 

Polemonium eximium Greene. Polemonium; Sky Pilot. 

Mt* Gould, 12,500 ft. (24800); north side of Junction Pass, 13,000 ft. 
(25140). 

Nama Rothrocfcii Gray. 

Onion Valley Grade, 8500 ft. (25264). 

Phacelia d istans Benth, var. australis Brand. ' 

Onion Valley Grade, 8000 ft. (25263). 

Phacelia friglda Greene. 

West side of Kearsarge Pass, 11,000 ft, (25210). 

Phacelia Eisenll Bdg. 

Bubbs- Creek Canyon, 10,000 ft. (25031). 

• Phacelia mutabilis Greene. 

* Vidette Meadows (24890). 

Cryptantha affinis (Gray) Greene. 

Vidette Meadows (24810). 

Cryptantha glomerlflora Greene. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,000 ft. (25033). 

Hackelia Jesslcae (McGregor) Jtn. 

Vidette Meadows (25008). . 

Hackelia Sharsmithli Jtn. . . i* 

Bench Lake (24733). 

Oreocarya hmailis (Gray) Greene, 

East side of Kearsarge Pass (25221). ; 
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Oreocarya nubigena Greene* 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25060), 12,000 ft. (2510?). 

Monardella linoides Gray. 

Onion Valley Grade, 8000 ft. (25265). 

Monardella odoratissima Benth. subsp. pallida (Heller) Epling. Pennyroyal. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25172); west of Onion Valley (25244). 
Monardella odoratissima Benth. subsp. parvifolia (Greene) Epling. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25163). 

Stachys albens Gray. 

Bubbs Creek Oanyon, 9300 ft. (25166). 

Castilleja adenophora Eastw. Indian Paintbrush. 

Vidette Meadows (24840). 

Castilleja Brooksii Eastw. 

Vidette Meadows (24820). "Bubbs Creek Trail" is the type-locality. 
Castilleja Culbertsonii Greene. 

Vidette Meadows (Munz 12454). 

Castilleja miniata Dougl. 

Vidette Meadows (24836). 

Castilleja nana Eastw. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25023). , 

Collinsia parvlflora Dougl. 

Vidette Meadows |24948)« 

Mimulus Brewer1 (Greene) Cov. Brewer Monkeyflower. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25161). 

Mimulus implexus Greene. 

Center Basin, 12,000 ft, (25105). 

Mimulus leptalaus Gray. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25019). 

Mimulus primuloides Benth. 

Vidette Meadows (24899). • ' 

Mimulus primuloides Benth. var. pilosellus (Greene) Smiley. 

Vidette Meadows (Munz 12444). 

Mimulus Suksdorfii Gray. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25036); west.of Center Peak (25199); 
west of Onion Valley (25236). 

Mimulus Tilingii Regel. 

Vidette Meadows (24889); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25153). 

Pedicularis a ttollen3 Gray. Elephant Snouts. 

Bullfrog Lake; Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25067). 

Pedicularis groenlandica Retz. Elephant Heads. 

Vidette Meadows (24832). 

Penstemon Bridgesii Gray. 

Vidette Meadows (24947). 

Penstemon Davidsonii Greene. 

Bench Lake; Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25095); east side of Kearsarge 
Pass, 11,400 ft. (Munz 12410). 

Penstemon Davidsonii Greene x P« Newberryi Gray. 

Bench Lake. 

Penstemon heterodoxus Gray. 

Bullfrog Lake (24960); Center Basin, 12,000 ft. (25122). 

Penstemon heterodoxus Gray subsp. cephalophorus (Greene) Keck. 

Vidette Meadows (25004). 

Penstemon Newberryi Gray. 

Vidette Creek, 10,400 ft. (Munz 12528); Bench Lake. 

Penstemon Rothrockii Gray. 

Onion Valley Grade, 8500 ft. (25267). . 
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Veronica serpylllfolia L. . 

Vidette Meadows (24901)-. 

Veronica Wormskjoldii R. & S. ; 

Vidette Meadows (24842). • • 

Galium blfolium Wats. 

Vidette Meadows. - 

Kellogg-ia galioides Torr. ■ , . 

Vidette Meadows (24940); west, of Onion Valley (25245)* 

Lonicera cauriana Fern. 

Bullfrog Lake (24961); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25077). 
Lonicera involucrata (Richards.) Banks. Twinberry. 

Vidette Meadows (24813). 

Sambucus microbotrys Rydb. Red Elderberry. 

Bullfrog Lake”(24957). • , ‘ 

Symphorlcarpos Parish!! Rydb. Parish Snqprberry;, 

Vidette Meadows (24823). 

Symphorlcarpos vaccinioides Rydb. 

Vidette Meadows (25151). 

Achillea lanulosa Nutt. Yarrow. 

Vidette Meadows (24848). . ... . „ . 

Agoseris a.lpestrls (Gray) Greene. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25026). , 

Agoseris gracilens (Gray) Ktze. \ 

Vidette Meadows (24833); trail to Bullfrog Lake (24953); Bubbs 
Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25183). 

Agoseris retrorsa (Benth.) Greene. 

Vidette Meadows (24891), > • 

Antennarla media Greene. . . , • . 

Bench Lake (24780); Bullfrog Lake (24971); .wist of Center Peak 
(25202); Glenn Pass (Bndicott Hanson) • . j *•, , 

Antennarla rosea (l). C. Eat.) Greene. . 

Vidette Meadows (24941); Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25069); Bubbs 
Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25076); east side Qf Kearsarge Pass, 
11,500 ft. (25222). . .•’.••• ; 

Antennaria umbrlnella Rydb. 

Vidette Meadows (24862). 

Aplopappus Macronema Gray. • ; ; 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25066). . ■ 

Arnica amplexicaulis >NUtt. , 

Vidette Meadows (24918). 

Arnica cordifolia Hook. .. 

Bullfrog Lake Trail (24955). 

Arnica mollis Hook. , . ., 

Flower Lake (25232). t . 

Artemisia Pracunculu3 L. 

Onion Valley (25260). . 

Artemisia ludoviciana Nutt, subsp. incompta (Nutt.) Keck. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25184). . 

Artemisia tridentata Nutt. Sagebrush. 

Vidette Meadofcs. 

Aster Andersonll -Gray. 

Vidette Meadows (24829). . 

Aster Peirsonii C. W. Sharsmith. 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25063), 12,000. ft. (25124); Bubbs Creek 
Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25189). 

Chaenactis Douglasii (Hook.) H*. & A. 

West of Onion Valley (25241). 
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Chrysopsls Brewer! Gray. 

Vidette Creek, 10,100 ft. (Munz 12507); west of Onion Valley (25246), 
Oirsium callfurnicum Gray. California Thistle. 

Vidette Meadows (24989). 

Cirsium Drummondi 1 T. & G. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25177). 

Cirsium tioganum (Congd.) Petrak. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25009). 

Crepts nana Richards. 

Mt.,Gould, 12,500 ft. (24799). 

Erigeron Breweri Gray. Brewer Daisy. 

Vidette Mepdows. 

Erigeron compositus Pursh var. glab ratus Macoun. 

Mt. Gould, 12,500 ft. (heads radiate); Kearsarge Pass summit (25219, 
heads discoid); Glenn Pass (Frances Payne, hedds radiate). 

Erigeron Coulteri Porter. 

Bullfrog Lake Trail. 

Erigeron lonchophyllus Hook. 

Vidette Meadows (24884); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25169). 

Erigeron peregrinus (Pursh) Greene subsp. callianthemus (Greene) Cronq. 

Vidette Meadows; Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. (25011). 

Erigeron petiolaris Greene. 

Bench Lake (Munz 12393); Bullfrog Lake (24984); Center Basin, 11,200 ft. 
(Munz 13574), 

Erigeron pygmaeus (Gray) Greene, 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25061); Junction Pass Trail, 12,750 ft. 
(25133); east side of Kearsarge Pass, 11,500 ft. (25226). 

Erigeron vagus Pays. 

Mt. Gould, 12,500 ft. (24793); Junction Pass Trail, 12,750 ft. (25135). 
Eupatorium occidentale Hook. 

West of Onion Valley. 

Gnaphallum palustre Nutt. 

Vidette Meadows (Munz 12627); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 10,300 ft. 

Hieracium horrid um Fries. 

Vidette Meadows (24894). 

Helenium Bigelovii Gray. Bigelow Sneezeweed. 

Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25162); west of Onion Valley (Munz 12655). 
Helenium Hoopesii Gray. 

Bubbs Greek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25179); Onion Valley (Munz 12666). 

Hulsea algida Gray. 

Mt. Gould, 12,500 ft. (24804); north side of Junction Pass, 13,000 ft. 
(25139). 

Raillardella argentea Gray. 

Center Basin, 11,200 ft. (25046). 

Senecio Covillei Greene. Coville Groundsel. 

Vidette Me ad ow s (25006)• 

Senecio Covillei Greene var. Scorzonella (Greene) Jeps. 

Bullfrog Lako (25208). 

Senecio Fremontii T. & G. var. occidentalis Gray. 

Vidette Meadows (24846); Junction Pass Trail, 12,400 ft. (Munz 
12607); west of Onion Valley (Munz 12654). 

Senecio lugens Richards, var. exaltatus (Nutt.) Gray. 

Vidette Meadows (24812). 

Senecio oreopolus Greenm. 

Vidette Meadows (24809). 
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Senecio paucifloras Pursh var. fallax Greenm.- 

Vidette Meadows (24830)'] west' of Center Peak (25201)* 

Senecio specullcola J. T. Howell. 

Mt. Gould, 12,500 ft. (24794); Junction Pass Trail, 12,600 ft 
(Munz 12610, 12611). . > ''U 

Senecio triangularis Hook. •• - * . 

Vidette Meadows (24834), ' 

Solidago ciliosa Greene. Mountain Goldenrod. 

Vidette Meadows (24835); Bubbs Creek Canyon, 9300 ft. (25178) 
Stephanameria tenuifolia (Torr.) Hall. ‘ * 

Bullfrog Lake Trail; west of Onion Valley (Munz 12661). 
Taraxacum vulgare (Lamk.) Schrank. Dandelion. . : . 

Bullfrog Lake Trail. • • 


N. B. 

On pagfe 2, three species are noted as 
probable new records for the Sierra Nevada. 
To’these should be added a fourth, Juncus < 
abjectus Hermann. The specimens of this 
diminutive rush that were collected by Dr. 
Munz and me ( Nos . 12580 and 25145 respect 
tively) represent the third collection to 
be reported for a plant heretofore known 
only from eastern Oregon. •' 

• •••: . 

On page 4, the collection^ listed as 
Alopecurus aequalis have been determined as 
geniculatUs L. by J. R, Swallen. The 
present plant is the same as the one I deter¬ 
mined as A. aequalis in 1940 (Base Camp- 
Botany, 1940, p. 5). 
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